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PRE F A C E. 

'J* HE following Imitations complete my 
defign of familiarizing to the young 
Reader the Roman Satire, confidently 
with my more immediate aim of delineate 
ing prefent manners. Thefe are not ac- 
companied, as the former, with the text 
entire : the unequal charafter of the Ori- 
ginals feems to demand this diftin&ion ; 
for furely nothing but an undifceraing zeal 
for Antiquity can rank thefe two Satirifts 
among the models of correft Compofition ? 
the metaphorical diforder, the pedantic con- 
cifenefs of the one, and the declamatory 
loofenefs of the other, being, one would 
think, too glaring to efcape the fobcr and 
intelligent Critic. Not that they are by any 
* a 3 means 
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means to be put in the feme clafs ; die 
firft appears to have had moft in his eye 
the great Mafter that preceded ; but by 
reafon of an imagination not enough fub- 
fcrvient to the rules of art, andafcrupu- 
lotis' attachment- to a* prudHh PhHofophy 
little favourable to the graceful freedom of 
fatiric expreffion, he made a very imper- 
feft ufe of fo exquHite a model. 1 forbear 
["to enlarge upon their other anomalies fo 
grofsly injurious to the fublime moral they 
would inculcate. .The fepfe of the indecent 
prejudices imbibed by fome pf the more 
^ady Reftorers of polite literature is fuf« 
ficient to juftify all our fears in oyr deal- 
ings with Youth, and teach us tp he nicely 
obfervjtnt through wh?t channels we con- 
vey inflru&ion to teijd§r nund$. 

Of the Moderns none perhaps more de* 
ferve* the attention of the Learner than our 
own Ethic Poet ; who, in the delicate art* 
of metfrod, the finer fmifbings of curious 

expreflipnj 
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cxprcffion, and a peculiar felicity, that re- 
conciles dignity and eafe, is without a Rival 
the firfc of his School. 

The application of Poetry to the pur* 
pofe of moral improvement is agreeable to 
the opinion and f>r*dico of the rrtoft judi- 
cious in elder Greece : 0/ *aa«ioj (to fpeak 
in the words of the wife Geographer) 
♦IAOSOWAN tin} A«V 8(r » HPflTHN THN 
IIOIHTIKHN, *<rotyz<r<k* nV rli'ftin ipi* EK 

*f *fa, ME©' HAONHS. 
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S A T I RE 



VII. 



DROOP not, ye Wits ! one comfort ftill re- 
mains ; 
What would ye more? a new Augustus reigns. 
No longer now with fripp'ry fetch'd from France 
Piece flimzy farces, or eke out Romance ; 
Nor figh in filence o'er the Tragic page, 5 

Slafh'd by fome fportive Tyrant of the Stage, 
Yet better fare to lift in Roscius' pay, 
Than in the caufe of vice to tune the lay ; 



Ver.i.] 
Et fpes, & ratio ftudiorum in Cacfare tantum. 
SqIus enim trifles hac tempeftate Cameras 
Refpexit. 

A a With 
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With lufcious tales to footh Pcrissa's ear; 

In pert, low, ribald ftyle at genius fneer ; ro 

From daring Deifts impious trafli to fteal, 

Or turn a party-fcribler for a meal. 

But now not one of all the rapturM race, 

Who gives to eloquence a meafur'd grace, 

Driv'n by diftrefs fhall make mean arts his care, i£ 

Or the Dependant's badge ignobly wear : 

Rife then ! with generous emulation rife ! 

And frorn a Monarch's hand receive the prize ; 

And blufh, the foremoft of the vain and vile, 

Of peers and peerefles to cpurt the fmile. 20 

thrive ? and by verfe ? — Should ev'ry Mufe infpire 

Some favour'd Bard with more than Shakespear's 

fire, 
The wealthy ones of thefe difcerning days 
Would kindly leave him poverty and praife. 



V«. 13.] 

Nemo tamen ftudiis indignum ferre laborem 
Cogetur j>ofthac, nedlit quicunque canons 
Eloquium vocale modis, laurumque momordit. 
Hoc agite, O Juvenes ! circumfpicit, & ftimulat vos, 
Materiamque fibi duds indulgentia qusrit. 

Oyel 
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O ye ! who, dazzled by a name's fair boaft 25 
Glift'ring in capitals on rubric poft, 
Build in low tenement the lofty rhyme, 
Deluded fools ! hear Wifdom's voice betimes; 
Your ream's of fuftian to the grocer's take, 
Or one bright facrifice to Vulcan make, 30 

Think, while each better bufinefs you delay, 
Life's ftreairi unprofitably glides away f 
Poets, ahd poetry provoke your fpleen, 
And tuneful, friendlefs fixty (huts the fcene. 
Yet why fhould Wits a patron wilh to find, 35 
If Lords affeft to recompence in kind ? 
Critics from flatter'd Molo penfions feek ; 
For lofs of time he gives them Attic Greek :. 
While the pale pedant for a dinner dies, 
Molo with manufcripts regales his eyes; 40 



V*R. JI.J 

1 * Sed defluit setas 
Et pelagi patiens, 8c caffidis atque ligonis. 
Taedia nunc fubeunt animos ; tunc feque fuamqu* 
Terpfichoren odit facunda 8c nuda fene&is* 

V«. 35 .J 
Accipe nunc artes, ne quid tibi conferat ifte 
Quern colis, 

A 3 But 
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But fee ! where, haiPd Mscenas of the land*, 
Aristo found him calls the learned band : 
At him each fon of Phoebus points his quill ; 
Silent and (bft the dews of praife diftill j 
Merit unheeded a&s the decent part ; 45, 

Some Dunce of Fa£Uon has Aristo's heart. 
Hard lot ! but when would poets warning take ?* 
Still fruitlefs furrows on the fand they make: 
Strive they to quit their tafk? they ftrivs in vain; 
Imperious Habit holds them in her chain : 50. 

Thoufands this defp'rate rhyming rage holds faft,. 
And lords it o'er the wretches to the la ft. 
The poet, who would plan the perfect page, 
Above the themes that touch a trivial age, 
He, who the lights of Athens would reftore, 55, 
Or on the wings of Pindar pants to foar, 



Ver 47.] 

Nos tamen hoc agimus, tenuique in piilvefe fulcos 
Ducimus, & littus fterili verfamus-aratro. 
Nam fi difcedas, laqueo tenet ambitioii 
Confuetndo mali ; tenet infanabile multos 
Scribendi cacoethes, & aegro in corde fenefcit*. 

Ver. $3 ] 

Sed vatem egregium, cui non fit publjca vena, 

Qui nihil expofitum foleat deducere. 

Foe 
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roe to all ftrife, impatient of chagrin^ 
Unruffled feeks the ftill fequefter'd fcene. 
Say ! to what purpofe drinks he of the ftreams, 
That fill the fancy with infpiring dreams, 60 

If in that hour, when richeft raptures roll, 
The pinch of poverty benum his foul ? 
For a day's meal had Milton felt a fear, 
Urania's voice had vainly reach'd his ear ; 64 
Thro' Night's darkdefert the Fiend ne'er had ftray'd, 
Nor earth-rent mountains caft their horrid (hade. 
Pope liv'd, and throve, when firft in moral trance 
He faw before him Truth's bright form advance : 
Snatch'd from the croud on Contemplation's wings 
He look'd with pity on the pride of Kings : 70 



Axietate carens animus facit, omnis acerbi 
Impatiens, cupidus fylvaruxn, aptufque bibendis 
Fontibus Aonidum. Neque enim cantare fub an(rO 
Pierio, thyrfumque potcft contingere fana 
Paupertas, atque seris inops, quo node, dicque 
Corpus eget. 

Ver. 67, lxv'd and throve.] 
" But (thanks to Homer) fince I live and thrive." 

Mr. Pope* 

A 4 Then 



Then to his ear pale Virtue wail'd her woes ^ 

Then to his eye old England's Genius rofe. 

To Dryden who all Pindus could refufe, 

Had Fortune fmil'd propitious as his Mufe ? 

The Peer, who fquander'd thoufands on his whore? 

Unmov'd could fee his fav'rite Poet poor, 76 

Leave him with politics to blot his bays, 

Rank panegyrics, and patcht fmufty plays. 

Waller at eafe might weave the learned line, 

Or Cowley wildly wanton with the Nine j 80 

Yet to the needy Many Aft how vain, 

If glory, empty glory, be the gain? 

Rife, patriot Bard ! invoke the moral Mufe i 

To mend the times exert thy honeft views ; 

Or, Britain's fame in loftieft fong to grace, 85 

CaH forth fome Hero of Dardanian race : 



V*r. 75.] 

Nod habct infelix Numitor, quod mittat amico, 
Quintillac quod donet habet. 

Vbr. 79.] 

Contentus fama jaceat Lucanus in hortis 
Marmoreis : at Sarrano, tenaique Saleio 
Gloria quanialibet, quiderit, fi gloria tantam eft ? 

Comforts 
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Comforts more folid one third night affords, 
Than praife on Epic from a fcore of lords. 
Who now will dangle at the great man's door ? 
Alas ! the Sidney's, S ack villes, are no more : 90" 
Wits once were priz'd ; but now muft be content 
To (both proud managers, or keep long Lent. 

Ill-fated Bards ! but Aire more certain gains* 
Ye fage Hiftorians ! wait your ftudious pains, 
Condemned the tomes of Rymer to devour, 95 
And feaft on rotten records in the Tower. 
Your cares, your cofts, your vigils, need I tell ? 
Page grows on page, on volumes volumes fwell : 
Shall not Patrician bounty fhed her beam 
On him, whofe glory is his country's theme ? 100 
The man of books for buftle ne'er was made, 
A (by, mute thing, fit only for the (hade. 

■ii 11 *^ — 1 ^— ^— 

Ver. 87, 

Quod non dant proceres, dabk Hiftrio. to Camerinos, 

£t Bareas, tu Nobilium magna atria euras ? 

Quis tibi Maecenas ? quis nunc erit aut Proculcius ? 

Tunc par ingenio pretitun : nunc utile multis 

Pallerc, & vinum toto nefcire Decembri. 
ViR.93.] 

Vefter porro labor faecundior, Hiftoriarum 

Scriptores ! 

Scd genus ignavom, tefto quod gaudet & umbra. 

Then 
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Tneii happy they of Escul apius' train* 
Who bow to Harvey's buft in Warwic lane,' 
Scarce known a day, a minute to fit ftill, 105 

Save, when the God of Med'cine guides their quill \ 
No porings, wan and wakeful, wafte their hours j 
Wealth unimplor'd defcends in copious Qiow'rs. 
Yet, to adorn one man, fhould Heav'n unite 
Sydenham's cool fenfe with Radcliffe's piercing 
fight, 1 10 

"With thefe all Boe&haave's learned ftores com- 
bine, 
For want of fees this prodigy would pine, 
Did not an equipage his worth proclaim, 
Or high-born bablers fpread abroad his name. 
Go, bold Divine ! uplift Religion's fbield, 115. 
And rout the foe, that long has brav'd the field : 
Go ! to the Church immortal trophies rear, 
And wage her battles to thy fixtieth year ; 
Thou then with fome grave Bilhop mayft find grace,- 
And gain at laft a Vicar's needy place : 120 

Or, fliould kind Fortune fix you in a ftall, 
On fome State-bankrupt half your profits fall. 



Ver. 103.] The lines that follow, toli. 143, have no 
reference to the text, which feems fcarce fufceptible of 
an application* 

Yet 
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Yet (hall a fimp'rer, that a court affords,- 
Whofe brighteft Claffic is the look of Lords, 
Some crimfon'd Chaplain, whofe deep learning lies' 
In all Apicius was once known' to prize, 126? 

Some Tool in crape, who each intriguing year 
Deferts his God to ferve his patron Peer, 
Ere forty fummers he can tell complete, 
By juft degrees afcend the fainted feat. 13a 

Ye Sages, who upheld the facred caufe, 
Explain'd old do£trines, or enforc'd new laws, 
Might ye again to earth your talents lend, 
With all your labours you would want a friend ; 
Ruft in a cell, or (harder ftill !) be fent 135 

To fome lean vicarage in the wilds of Kent. 
When my Lord preaches, tinfel'd fools below 
With gaping wonder catch the frothy flow ; 
Let * * boldly Heaven's behefts impart, 
Skill'd to convince the head, or move the heart V. 



Ver. 124. Whofe brightest Classic] Allofion 
to the following paflage taken from a letter of the ve- 
nerable Bifiiop Field to the Duke of Buckingham: 
" In the great library of men, that I have ftudied 
" thefe many years, your Grace is the beft book and 
" molt classic Author, that I have read." See 
Ca&ala, p. 117. 

Reafoa 
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Reafon and eloquence unnoted fhine, 

That boaft no radiance from St. James's fifrirte. 

But mark yon ftru&ure* where thro' lungs of brafsf 
From morn to eve the rules of Lilly pafs ! 
Ah ill-ftarr'd drudge, fore-doom'd to prate and 
pore, 145 

StuhM with the fame dull fing-fong o'er and o'er ! 
Is there, who feels not a fontf father's joy 
To hear the pedant prattle of his boy ; 
To watch the wanton movements of a ftiind, 
Proud her unfolding energies to find ? 156 

Pun£tuaf his debt of thanks each parent pays, 
But every other reCompence delays. 
Fa von 10 fees his hopeful fons proVe fools, 
And damns at once all pedagogues and fchools. 
Yet where's the fauk, if learning's fpark divine 155 
Thro' the thick luftipifli clay refufe to fhine ? 



Vbr. 143.] 

Declamare doces, O ferrea peftora Vetti, 
Cum perimit Saevos claffis numerofa tyrannos ? 
Occidit miferos crambe repetita magifhos; 

Ver. 153.] 

culpa docentis 
Scilicet arguitur, quod lava ih parte mamillx 
Nil falit Arcadico juvcni. 

Who 
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Who but mud pity him, ty'd down to teach. 
Day after day, the rudiments of fpeech, 
With laws of verfe, of profe, who fluffs his braiij 
By bit and bit to deal them out again; 160 

To hear tall truants whine forth Attic Greek, 
Or flatten Tully's periods twice a week ? 
Grave Trifler ! if your point be eafe and bread. 
No more with Rome and Athens vex your head; 
Leave fancy'd fights ; go ! battle at Bengal ; 165 
Or wage the wordy war in Rufus' hall ; 
So fhall repofe and affluence at laft 
(No thanks to Patrons) crown your labours path 
What Aims are lavifh'd on the. pomp of life ? 
Deep grots are funk to pleafe a giddy wife ; 170 
Afpiring pyramids here catch our eyes ; 
There tipt with turrets pillar'd temples rife : 



Ver. 163.] 
Ergo fiti dabit ipfe rudem, fi pqftra movebont 
Confilia, & vitae diverfum iter ingredietur, 
Ad pugnam qui rhetorica defcendit ab umbra. 

Ver. 169.] 
Balnea fexcentis, & pluris porticus — 
Parte alia longis Numidarum fulta columnis 
Surgat, & algentcm rapiat coenatio folem. 

On 
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pn the dry rock in all her bloomy pride 
Lur'd by large ofPrings Flora (hall refide ; 
Prudifh Pomona here (hall fix her feat, 17$ 

And pour her treafures at the mailer's feet : 
Artifts to him (hall flock from Bourbon's court; 
Rome ftiajl for him her firen arts import. 
Happy the man who trains his Lordfhip's heir ! 
A boundlefs bounty fure repays his care : i8q 

Princely in all befide, the prudent Peer 
In this fole inftance bargains by the year. 
Not but fome boaft the favours of the Great j 
Bafk, early balk, \n warm prebendal ftate ; 
Or, luckier lot ! as tho' by Heaven's own call, 185 
Clofe life's calm evening in the Prelate's ftall. 
What cannot Fortune in her frolics do ? 
Fortune gives birth, gives beauty, courage too : 



Vbr. 177.] 

Veniet qui fercula do&e 

Componit ; veniet qui puJmentaria condit. 
Hos inter fumptus feftertia Quintiliano, 
Ut multum, duo fufficient : res nulla minoris 
Conftabit patri, quam Alius. 

Ver. 187.] 

— Felix 8c pulcher & acer, 
Felix & fapiens & nobilis. — • 

In 
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Jp every earthly thing her fons excell ; '# 

They dance, difpute j they rhyme, fpeak, fiddle 
well. 190 

If (he but bid, fome ftrange reverfe appears ; 
Peers fink to jobbers, jobbers rife to peers ; 
A bankrupt Chief pow'r's fummit (hall attain, 
Then fall, and be a bankrupt once again. 
Grant, to their wifh the favoured few fucceed ; 195 
Avails it to the many, left in need, 
Who, worn and wan, with late repentance curft, 
Think of all trades the Teacher's trade the worft i 
Great (hades ! on whofe cold clay may earth light lie, 
And fpring eternal breathing fweets fupply, 20Q 
Ye, who could hold the do&rine no difgrace, 
That the Preceptor fill'd the Parent's place. 



Felix orator quoque maximas, & jaculator. 
Si Fortuna volet, fies de Rhetore Conful ; 
Si volet haec eadem, fies de Confule Rhetor. 
Servis regna dabunt, captivis Fata triumphos. 

Ver. 199.] 
Dii ! majonun umbris tenuem & fine pondere terrain, 
Spirantefque crocos, & in urna perpetuum ver, 
Qui Praeceptorem fan&i voluere parentis 
Effcloco.— 

Time 
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Time was, the Great, averfe to taunt or teafe, 
Knew the rare art to make dependance pleafe, 
Without the P?trox?'s pride profefs regard, 295 
And, without feeming %q oblige, reward. 
Then were no hints obligue of favours paft ; 
No tricks to bind th' expectant's chains more faft ! 
Now is be Aire to lofe life's choiceft years 
In fad viciffitude of hopes and fears. 21a 

And what advantage, if juft half his pay 
In fees, in bribes, melt leifurely away ? 
Or is fome vacant benefice in view ? 
Nibblers on nibblers, bonds on bonds enfue. 
Yet where's the wit to grieve, while there remains. 
Something for all his piddlings, all his pains ? 216 
So that he barter for clear gains his ware, 
A fmall abatement fcarce deferves his care. 



VjER.21I.] 

Et tamen ex hoc 
Difcipuli cuftos pnemordet Accenitus ipfe, 
Et qui difpenfat frangit fibi. cede, Palasmon, 
Et patere inde aliquid decrefcere; non aliter quam 
Jnftitor bybernse tegetis. 

Proceed^ 
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Proceed, ye Great ! of Learning plead the caufe, 

Yet cramp poor pedagogues with ftrifteft laws. 220 

For you by day they toil, by night they porej 

For you Antiquity's dark depths explore ; 

On Metre's magic curious to refine, 

Extract the warbled wonders from a line ; 224 

Trace noun and verb thro* all their winding ways ; 

And tbrid of dialects the tangled maze : 

For you, nice talk ! exert a Sage's (kill, 

And mould the manners like mere wax at will ; 

Obfervant when to blame, or to commend, 

And ad the Cenfor, yet not fink the Friend, 230 

This done, tbeir fuit from year to year delay'd, 

They find fome fav'rite footman better pay'd. 



V*R. 219 ] 

Sed vos faevas imponite leges, 

Ut Praeceptori verborum regula conftet ; 

Ut legat hiftorias, audtores noverit omnes. 
Ver. 227. 

Exigite, ut mores teneros ceu pollice ducat, 

Ut fi quis cera vultum facit. 
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A T I R E 



XIII. 



LE T knaves difguife their feelings, as they 
plcafe, 
In their own minds they ne'er can be at eafe; 
Of Judge, of Jury, tho' they make a jeft, 
Each bears a fure Avenger in his breaft. 
Of him, who wrong'd you, how forlorn the 

fate, 
.Ev'n now a facrifice to public hate ! 



Ver. i.] 
Exemplo quodcunque malo committitur, ipfi 
Difplicet audtori. prima eft haec ultio, quod, fe 
Judice, nemo nocens abfolvitur, improba quamvis 
Gratia faliaci Prsetoris vicerit urnsu 

B 3 And, 
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And, to be fair, your purfe is not fo light, 

That one (mall lofs fhould leave you bankrupt 

quite. 
Reflect a little ; to the times attend ; 
Are you fole fufFrer from a faithlefs friend ? 10 
Cafes of friends, who blufh not to betray. 
Are common grown, the chat of every day : 
To all afflidions Reafon fets a bound ; 
A wife man fuits his wailing to his wound. 
Why rail, why madden at a breach of truft? 15 
Is it a prodigy to be unjuft i 
Starts he at this, who half an age has known ; 
He who has feen four fov'reigns on the throne ? 
Her chofen few by rule let Wifdom train, 
O'er Fortune proud a vi&ory to gain 5 20 

Yet happy ! whom to ills long ufe has broke, 
Who walk thro' life, fubmiflive to the yoke* 



Veiu 19. 

Magna quidem facris quae dat praecepta libellis 
Vi&rix Fortunae Sapientia : dicimus autem 
Hos quoque felices, qui ferre incommoda vita, 
Nee ja&are jugum vita didicere roagiftra. 

What 
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What year revolves, not fully'd by the fame 

Of fome Afpirant to the villain's name? 

This fnares fome helplefs orphan in his pow'r; 25 

That cheats a wealthy widow of her dow'r. 

A man of worth how rare ! at fome court-night 

A Beau plain- dreft is fcarce a ftranger fight. 

Yet if a rogue by ftratagem or lies 

Out-wit us once, we fummon Earth and Skies, 30 

Loud, as when two brib'd Bawlers at the bar 

Stun all the benches with the wordy war. 

Grave Trifler ! Babe of fixty ! not to fee 

What charms endear another's property. 

O fool ! to dream that dread of ought can awe 35 

The needy villain, unreftrain'd by law ! 



Ver. 23.] 
Quae tarn fefta dies, ut ceflet prodere furem — 
Rari quippe bemi : numero vix fuut toudem, quot 
Thebarum ports, vel divitis oflia Nili. 

Vbr. 33.] 

— Die, fenior bulla digniflime, nefcis 
Quas habeat Venerfes aliena pecunia ? nefe's, 
Quem tua fimplicitas rifum vulgo moveat, cum 
Exigis a quoquam ne psjeret, & putet ultfs 
EfTe aliqaod numen tempi is, arsque rubciui ? 

B 4 Tim e 
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Time was, when men the checks of confciencc 

knew, 
Their manners plain ; their wants, their wifhes few; 
Ere flaring ftriplings, proud abroad to roam, 24 
Retum'd well prankt with foreign fopp'ries home ; 
Ere the mock Reas'ner made our faith his theme, 
Prick 'd by a luft of doubting to blafpheme. 
Our Lords and Ladies then could fup alone, 
The noify terms of Drums and Routs unknown : 
No Patriot, won by an imperious Dame, 45 

For firings or titles bartered honeft fame; 
No madding Minion, rais'd by Fortune's hand, 
Dar'd to infult the Nobles of the land : 
To guard high- ways no gibbet frowning flood ; 
No axe, no fcaffold, blufh'd with traitor blood : 50 
No dark diftruft kept back a thought ; the foul 
Spontaneous fiow'd : Joy crown'd the mantling 

bowl. 



Ver. 37 .] 

Quondam hoc Indigenae vivebant more 

Ver. 43.] 

Nulla fuper nubes convivia Coelicolarum : — 
Prandebat fihi quifque Deus, nee turba Deorum 

Talis, ut eil hodie. -. 

2 Knaves 



( 25 ) 

Knaves then were prodigies : in this good time 

Not to relieve fall'n merit was a crime. 

Now if a Great man, privileg'd, be known 55 

In pure refpe& to give you back your own, 

What thanks are due ? or if, to ferve a friend, 

Some fool officioufly the Duke offend, 

What worth ! we cry; and, fir'd by fancy, place 

His buft at Stow among th' illuftrious race. 60 

Yes ; when a man of principle I fpy, 

I gaze, as if a Phenix met my eye ; 

Or Pow'r celeftial, from his hallow'd height 

Gliding, with ftreamy fplendors ftruck my fight. 

Your friend, you tell me, has a debt forfworn j 65 

Thoufands with temper have fuch lofles born : 

The firft mere Cit, to whom you hint your cafe, 

Supports worfe accidents with cloudlefs face. 

Not all Malbecco's wary wit could fave 

A bulky pledge from one defigning knave. 70 



V«. fl.] 

Improbitas illo fuit admirabilis aevo. — 
Nunc fi depofitum non inficietur amicus, 
Si reddat veterem cum tota aerugine follem, 
Frodigiofa fides, & Tufcis digna libellu. 

No 



( a* ) 

No legal evidence ? — they're quite at reft j 

With eafe they turn Religion to a jeft : 

And not a rogue, that's perjurM ev'ry quarter. 

But ftrait affumes the courage of a martyr. 

Of giiUt no fymptom on the brow is fceti % 75 

The fpeech unfalt'ring, and the eye ferene. 

There are with modern fages who maintain 
That thoughts of Providence are vifions vain ; 
Who own no God but Chance $ unchecked by fears 
Give to her guidance days, and months, and 
years, 80 

Thus fchool'd, no wonder, if with dauntlefs look 
They mock their Maker, while they kifs the book. 
Others there are, to whom the graee is giv'a 
To dread the vengeance of offended Heav'n, 



ViR. 71.] 
Tarn facile & pronum eft fuperos contemnere teftes, 
Si mortalis idem nemo fciat* afpice quanta 
Voce neget ; que fit fi&i conftantia vultus. 

Ver. 77.] 

Sunt qui in Fortunae jam cafibus omnia ponant, 
Et nullo credant mundum Reftore moveri, 
Natura volvente vices & lucis, & anni ; 
Atque ideo intrepidi quaecunque altaria tangunt. 
Eft alius metuens ne crimen poena fequatur. 
Hie putat efle Deos, & pejerat, atque ita Tecum t * 

Wh© 



N 



( *7 ) 
Who on the threats of Theologues rely, 8j 

Yet in their a&ions give themfelves the He. 
Tho' fraud on fraud the bolt impending call. 
On them and theirs 'let the juft judgment fall ; 
Let Pain, let Sicknefs all her fury vent, 
So that they thrive in flocks, they are content : 90 
The pride of park and yilla will atone 
For all the pangs of providential ftone* 
Refolve me, for fair fame who finely feel, 
Can the calm joys of Confcience give a meal ; 
Or the nice fenfe, that in punctilious pet 95 

Spurns at a proffered penfion, pay a debt ? 
Of wrath divine the terrors they well know : 
But Vis fome comfort Heav'n delays the blow : 



Decernat quodcunque volet de corpore noflro 

Ifis, & irato feriat mca lumina fiftro, 

Dummodo vel ccecus teneam, qucs abnego, nummos. 

Ver. 97.] 
Ut fit magna, tamen ccrtc lenta ira Deorum ell. 
Sicurant &c. — 103. 

If 



/ 



( *8 ) 

If every finner (mart for his offence, 

My turn, each cries, will be a cent'ry hence ; 10O 

Yet, it may be, forgivenefs I fhall find ; 

Failings I have, but all of venial kind : 

And not all crimes are punifh'd $ the fame fate 

Waits not the puny Plund'rer, and the great: 

Fruit of his fpoils a coronet this gains ; ioc 

That friendlefs meets a gibbet for his pains. 

Lent by felMove fuch lenitives control 

The fears juft rifing in the guilty foul* 

If but Sufpicion's lighteft breath tranfpire 

To taint their name, they inftantly take lire : 1 10 

To impudence for aid you fee them fly ; 

For impudence with moft is honefty. 



Ver. 103.] 

■ muki 
Committunt eadem diverfo crimina fato ; 
Hie crucem pretium fceleris tulit, hie diadema. 
Sic animum dira: trepidum formidine culpae 
Confirmant. 

Ver. xii.] 
Nam cum magna malae fupereft audacia caufae, 
Creditur a multis fiducia. 

Go 



( 29 ) 

Go thou, ill-fated ! Go ! thy throat extend ; 
With loud complaint the feats of Juftice rend ; 
Loud, as of Satan the Miltonian roar, 1 15 

When HelFs dark concave with one fhout he tore : 
Without fure proofs no verdict you'll obtain ; 
In fuch a caiife ev'n Yorke would plead in vain. 
Hear with what words a friend would footh 
your rage ; 
Not with the tenets of Geneva's fage, 120 

Not with fcraps pilfer'd from the common-place 
Of fome puft pedant Statift in difgrace : 
Sick men in danger the great Doctors fee; 
But you may fafely truft the leaft, ev'n me. 
Mark well the frauds, that every clime have curd ; 
If of all villainies this be the worft, 126 



Vkr. 113.] 

Tu mifer exclamas, ut Stentora vincere poffis, 
Vel potius quantum Gradivus Homericus 

Ver. 119.] 

Accipe, qua? contra valeat folatia ferte 

£t qui nee Cynicos, nee floica dogmata legit. 

Ver. 123.] 

Curentur dubii medic is majoribus aegri ; 
T u venam vcl difcipulo committe Philippi. 

In 



( 30 ) 

In woe's wild agony your lot deplore ; 

Rail, rave, tie up the knocker of your door, 

Since now-a-days a {harper pang attends 

The lofs of money than the death of friends : 130 

For gold, for gold, unbidden flows the tear \ 

Ev'n Politicians are plain-dealers here. 

Yet why fo wretched ? run from place to place, 

The like difafters fadden ev'ry face. 134 

Thefe, as fome Demon prompts, their deeds difown - % 

In vain the fign, in vain their arms are fhownj 

Thofe very arms emblaz'd in field of Or, 

Born by their boafted fires in days of yore. 

To ills not fubjeft ? and a Son of Earth ? — 

What lucky Planet govern'd at thy birth, 140 

That thou, Hcav'n's darling, fliouldft live free from 

care, 
While all befide the griefs of mortals fliare ? 
A puny Cheat fcarce afks a moment's rage, 
Rank'd with the mightier monfters of the age ; 



Ver. 139.] 

Te nunc delicias extra communia cenfes 

Ponendum ; quia tu gallinae filius albas, 

Nos viles pulli nati infelicibus ovis. 

Rem pateris modicam, & mediocri bile ferendam 

Si fleltas oculos xnajora ad crimina : confer 

Ruffians, 



( 3* ) 

Ruffians, who (lab for plunder or for pay, 14P 
Or give to fp reading flames whole ftreets a prey 5 
The tools of Faction, who at her beheft 
In looks read fcandal, words to treafon wreft ; 
Who plead for Laws and Truth, yet, as their theme 
Is State or Church, can libel or blafpheme. 150 
I pafs, who, pra&is'd to play Voisin's part; 
With ftudy'd tortures point Death's fecret dart ; 
I pafs, Luft's Votaries who live and die, 
Eternal WalPwers in Circean fty ; 
To lejrn what vices times corrupt produce, 15c 
Perhaps the City Knight may be of ufe : 
Read Bowftreet a few days, and, if you can, 
Call yourfelf then a miferable man. 



Con'dudlum Latronem, incendia fulphure coepta — 

Ver.. 151.] 

Confer & artifices, mercatoremque veneni. — 

Ver. 155.] 

Humani generis mores tibi nofTe volenti 
Sufficit una domus. paucos confume dies, & 
Dicere te miferum, pollquam illinc veneris, aude. 

Ver. 151. Voisin.] A principal in the poifoning 
Confpiracy, which alarmed the French Court in the lail 
century. For a fuller account, fee the Mem. of Mad. de 
Maintenon by M. de la Beaumelle, liv. vi. c 2. ' 

Who 



( 3* ) 
Who in the Peak e'er wonders at a wen ? 
Or flares at fallow fkins in Lincoln fen ? 160 

From Dover crofs the feas, in long lutrines 
You fee the Preachers flirting like Pantines j 
With nafal twang difcordant rings the place, 
Each a&ion aided by a new grimace : 
A Britifh Audience would with laughter fplit, 165 
Or deem fuch Antics for dark durance fit : 
There not a titt'rer (hows the leaft furprife ; 
Prieftly Buffoons are common in their eyes. 
44 Shall then the Cheat no penal terrors awe ? 
44 Shall crimes that brave the Gods, elude the 
"Law?" 170 

Grant at the bar you fee the Culprit (land, 
ConviS; and (more can feileft wrath demand ?) 
Doom'd the dire death of Ravillac to feel, 
Each ftretcht ftrain'd finew burfting on the wheel ; 



Ver. 159.] 
Quis tumidum guttur rairatur in Alpibus ? — 

Ver. 169] 

Nullane perjuri capitis, fraudiique nefandae 
Poena crit ? abreptum crede hunc graviore catena 
Protinus, & noftro (quid plus velit ira ?) necari 
Arbitrio. — 

Yet 



( 3* ) 

Yet from his pangs what profit do you gain ? 175 
Still the whole lofs remains, and will remain. 
" What joy the rogue's leaft drop of blood to fee! 
il Revenge ! Revenge! what's life compar'd with 

" thee ?" 
So *, fo * *, with Ambition's gale 
On Party's troubled ocean wont to fail ; • 180 
Whofe pailions, lift'ning to no lady's control ^ 
Make one eternal hurricane of foul* 
Not fo, who by a thanklefs King betray'd. 
O'er that King's every failing caft a (hade ; 
Not fo, who victim of revengeful Pow'r 185 

PrayM for his murd'rers in life's parting hour. , 



Ver. 177.] 7 - 

At vindi&a bonum vita jucundius ipfa. 
Nempe hoc indofti, quorum prsecordia nullis 
Interdum aut levibus videas flagrantia cauiis. 
Quantulacunque adeo eft occaiio, fufficit ira?. 
Chryfippus non dicet idem, nee mite Thaleiis 
lngenium, dulcique fenex vicinus Hymelto. — 

Ver. 183. Earl of Clarendon. 

Ver. 185.] Lord Rvssel. 

C Hail 



( 34 ) 

Hail Truth ! whofc firft behefts as we obey, 
Each vice, each error, gradual drops away. 
He, whom. Revenge can charm, is curft, you'll find* 
With a mean, impotent, and fel&h mind. 190 
Yet fay not, they efcape, who brave the laws ; 
Guilt, confcious Guilt, with thoufand terrors awes ; 
With fecret flings the Fury goads, and (hakes 
O'er the aftoniJh'd foul a whip of (hakes. 
Who in his breaft a felf-tormentor feels 195 

May laugh at burning bulls, and wracking wheels. 
Who but conceives a wickednefs within 
Incurs the pains of perpetrated fin. 



Vsa. 187.] 

— plurimafelix 
• Paulatim vitia, atque errores emit omnes 
Prima docens return Sapientia. — 

Vsa. 191.] 

Cur tamen hos tu 

Evafifle putes, quos diri confcia fafti 
Mens habet attonitos, & furdo verbere caedit, 
Occultum quatiente animo tortore flagellum f 
Poena autem vehement, ac multo faevior illis, 
Qua* Sc Caeditius gravis invenit, aut Rhadamanthus^ 
Noftc dieque fu wn geftare in pcftorc teftenu 

But 



( 35 ) 

But has he dar'd the meditated deed ? 

Thoughts, ceafelefs thoughts, in teafing train fuo 

ceed. 200 

If on fome folemn feftive day a Lord 
Tempt him to tafte the bounties of his board, 
As a fick man he eyes the {learning ftore, 
Or chews the growing morfel o'er and o'er : 
High-flavour'd wines are flat : in vain for him 205 
Champagne leaps fparkling o'er the cup's bright 

brim. 
Should he at night his tir'd tofs'd limbs compofe, 
Happy to catch the promife of repofe * 
No reft is his : the vengeful Fiends purfue $ 
In dreams thy form terrific meets his view, 210 
Thy form enlarged : the fpe&re he beholds 
Aghaft, and inftant all the fraud unfolds. 

Ver. 200.] 
Perpctua anxietas, nee menfx tempore ccflat j 
Faucibus ut morbo nccis, interque molare* 
Difficili crefcente cibo : fed vina mifellus 
Exfpuit : Albani veteris pretiofa fene&us 
Difplicct. — 

Vbr. 210.] 

— Tua facra & major imago 
Humana turbat pavidum, cogkquefatwi. 

C 2 Thefc, 
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Thcfe, thcfc arc they, who ftart, turn pale with 

fears, 
Hcav'n's firft low thunders mutt'ring in their ears : 
No comfort now Philofophy affords ; 215 

Her toothing fyftems hut a wafte of words : 
Each flafh, each murmur, their quick fenfe ap- 
pals; 
On them, on them, the bolt ideal falls. 
This danger paft, fome future ftorm they dread 
To burft with heighten'd horrors on their head. 220 
Does Pain, or Sicknefs feize ? they ftrait incline 
To deem thefe inftruments of wrath divine ; 
Now fue to Heav'n for mercy ; or too late 
Deal out a largefs to the poor they hate. 



Ver 213.] 

Hi funt, qui trepidant, & ad omnia fulgura pallent, 
Cum tonat, exanimes primo quoque murmure coeli; 
Non quafi fortuitus, nee ventorum rabie, fed 
Iratus cadat in terras, 8c vindicet ignis. 
Ilia nihil nocuit ; cura graviore timetur 
Proxima tempeftas, velut hoc dilata fereno. 
Praeterea lateris vigili cum febre dolbrem 
Si ccepere pati, mifTum ad fua corpora morbum 
Infeflo credunt a Numine ; faxa Deorum 
H«c & tela putant. 

How 



( 37 ) 

How various men of fin! to change how prone ! 225 
In a£t determin'd ; but in a£t alone : 
The crime committed, to cool thought refign'd 
What's right, what's wrong, they then begin to 

find. 
Would they reform ? unchanged unconquer'd ftill 
Habits corrupt prevail, and prompt to ill. 230 
Of Mammon's Worfhipers has there been found, 
Who to iniquity could fix a bound ? 
Vain thought the blufh once baniuYd to reftore ! 
Who once a knave will be a knave no more ? 234. 
Yes j the days come, when added crimes (hall draw 
Thy perjur'd friend within the grafp of law : 
From his dire end thy hate fome joy {hall know, 
And fatiate feel ev'n Pity for a foe : 



Ver. 231.] 

—•Nam quis 
Peccandi finem pofuit fibi ? quando recepit 
Eje&um femel attrita de fronte ruborem ? 
Quifnam hominum eft* quern tu contentum videris 

uno 
Plagitio ? dabit in laqueum veiligia nofter 
Perfidus. — 

— Poena gaudebis amara 
Nominis invifi, tandemque fatebere lsetus 

C 3 Then 



( 38 ) 

Then (halt thou learn in Providence to truft, 
And own, tho' Juries wink, that God is juft. 



Nee furdura, nee Tirefiam qoenquam effe Deoruou 



THJ5 



THE 



FOURTEENTH SATIRE 



IMITATED. 



C4 



( 41 ) 



ATI R E 



XIV. 



YE S ; I muft fay it ; Britain is undone, 
If vicious habits creep from fire to fon ; 
Such as an Howard's fcutcheon would efface, 
Or (hade the glories of a Russel's race. 
Does the Duke game ? the Marquis (hall be 
feen 5 

Hem'd by a (harping circle at fifteen. 



Vbr. S .] 

Si damnofa fenem juvat alea, ludit & haeres 
' Bullatus, parvoque eadem movet anna fritillo. 

Shall 



( 4* ) 

Shall the youth, wont from infancy to note 

The fav'ry raptures of a reverend throat, 

In Gallic arts long leflbn'd by his Sire, 9: 

The Chief's, or Patriot's painful wreath acquire? 

Go ! be the fkill of Cam and Ifis join'd 

To form, by Wifdom's better rules, his mind 5 

Fruitlefs their care ; bis glory is to (bine 

A true descendant of a. lick'riih line. 

Appius, a fiend of Paffion ; in whofe face 15 

Spleen fits, and triumphs with a four grimace, 

Who keeps his family in ceafelefs fear, 

The Polyphkme of all the region near, 

Think ye, will he bis fon to meeknefs fchool, 

Or train him to a temper calm and cool, ao 



Ve*. 11.] 
Barbatos Kcet admoveas mille inde magiftros, 
Hinc totidem, cupiet lauto coenare paratu 
Semper, & a magna non degenerare culina* 

Ver. i8.3 

«— Aatiphate* ttqUi lari*, aePolyphemw? 

Teach 



( 43 ) < 

. Teach bim, that failings our indulgence claim, 
That Nature fafhion'd rich and poor the fame I 
Perissa's daughter wed, you'll feel too late 
You've chofen no Lucretia for your mate ; 
The mifs, who, ere twelve winters (he could 
tell, 25' 

Knew, with refiftlefs airs, to a& the belle, 
To lifp, to languifh, heave the pra&is'd figh, 
And dart fweet mifchief from the melting eye ; 
Who to wild Gallants lufcious lines indites, 
And with her freakifh friends holds noify nights 
In all her mother's myft'ries deeply read, 31 

Treats, affignations, fwarming in her head. 
So Nature bids : when great examples move, 
Domeftic vices too perfuafive prove $ 
Some few, illumin'd by a richer ray, 35 

Direft their courfe, as Reafon points the way ; 



Vbr. 33.J 
Sic Natura jubet : vdocius & cifcu* not 
Cornuopunt vitiorum exempla domeftka, magni* 
Com fiibeant aminos au&oribus. anus & alter 
Forfitan h*c fpjana*t> junmw, quibus arte benigna 
£t mcliora luto faxft prsgorife Titan. 

Moft 



( 44 ) 

Moft in their Parents' footfteps fondly run, 
Drawn to the very track they ought to fhun. 
Is it your wifh a faultlefs fon to fee ? 
Watch your own conduit j from all ftain b» 
free : ' 40 

For youth too oft, whatever care is had, 
Perverfely docile, imitates the bad : 
No place but fwarms with * * s of the kind ; 
But where another S a vile (hall we find i 
With due referve before a Child be feen j 4.5^ 

Taint not his innocence with talk obfcene : 
Far hence be midnight revels, midnight balls ! 
And keep, O ! keep him from thofe wanton walls, 



Sed reliquos fugienda patrum veftigia, ducunt ;. 
Et monftrata diu veteris trahit orbita culpae* 

Vjjr. 43.] 

-— Catilinam 
Quocunque in populo videas, quocunque fub axe : 
Sed nee Brutus erit, firuti nee avunculus ufquam. 
Nil didtu fcedum vifuque haec limina tangat, 
Intra quae puer eft. Procul hinc, procul inde pueHse 
Lenonum, & cantus perno&antis parafiti. 
Maxima debetur puero reverentia. fi quid- 

Wher* 



( 45 ) 

Where Love leads in his loofe-zon'd titt'ring 

crew, 
And Amoret trips half-naked to the view. 50 
Should you perceive at fome unguarded hour 
The Tempter willing to exert his pow'r, 
Scorn not the playful prefence of your boy, 
But check the rifings of unruly joy. 
Ah think ! fliould he to fome great guilt afpire, 55 
(For fons not only copy of their fire 
The form and features, but the manners too, 
And every failing pioufly outdo :) 
Strait in reproofs you'd vent your rage ; or, worfe ! 
In filence meditate your heavieft curfe. 60 



Turpe paras, nee tu pueri contempferis annos : 
Sed peccaturo obfiftat tibi Alius infans. 
Nam fi quid dignum Cenforis fecerit ira, 
(Quandoquidem fimilem tibi fe non corpore tantum 
Nee vultu dederit, morum quoque filius, & cum 
Omnia detenus tua per velligia peccet) 
Corripies nimirum, & caftigabis acerbo 
Clamore, ac poft haec tabulae mutare parabis. 

O flxame f 



(46 ) 

O fliame ! dare you— you, Sir, a reverend rake, . 

The parent's front, the parent's vengeance take, 

You, whom long fince a courfe of roar and riot 

Has rendered ripe for discipline and diet i 

Yet, tbo* no decency e'er claim'd your care, 65 

The leaft punctilio 'twere a fin to fpare : 

Let but a peer or peerefs come to dine, 

In poliih'd pride the rich buffet (hall fhine; 

A brighter glofs the Perfian quilts difclofe, 

And the lac'd lackeys ftand in tawdry rows. 70 

Why this folicitude for poor parade, 

While every ferious bufinefs is delay'd ? 

A fpotlefs family, without a vice, 

Is a concern, in which you're hot fo nice. 



Unde tibi frontem libertatemque parentis. 
Cum facias pejora fenex ; vacuumque cerebro 
Jampridem caput' hoc ventofa cucurbita quaerat F 
Hofpite venturo, ceffabit uemo tuorum. 

VBa.71] 
Elud non agitas, ut ian&am filius omai 
Afpicia* fine iabe dommn* vitioque carentom i 

Cm 



( 47 ) 
Can he demand a recbmpence too great, 75 

Who forms a man of merit for the ftate, , 
A Wolfe, or Yorke, to bleed in Britain's caufe, 
Or from Rebellion's gripe to fnatch the laws ? 
It matters much what manners and what arts 
Ufe, early ufe, to tender age imparts. 86 

To pathlefs woods the mother ftork repairs, 
And fnakes and lizards to her offspring bears, 
Who, when full-plum'd to fail thro' air, in queft 
Of the fame animals, defert their neft : 
The vultur, nurtur'd to the carrion tafte, 8$ 

With tender talons tears the rank repaft : 



Gratum eft, quod patriae civem, populoque dedifti — 

Vbr. 79.] 
Plurimum enim intererit, quibus artibus, k quibus 

hunc tu 
Moribus inftituas. Serpentecioonia pulloa. 
Nutrit, & inventa per devia rura lacerta : 
Mi eadem fumptis quaefunt animalia pennis. 
Vultur jumento & canibus, crucibufque reli&u. 
Ad fcfetus properat, partemque cadareris affcrt, 
Hinc eft ergo cibus magtti quoque vulturis, &fo 
Pafcestb, propria cum jam fecit arbore nidos. 

Eaglets 



( 4« ) 

Eaglets mature, and birds of generous breed, 
Wont from their fliell on foreft-game to feed, 
When hunger prompts, their prey in forefts feek, 
And foufe on hares and fawns with rav'ning 
beak. go 

Centronius in one favour'd fon attains 
A rich reward for all his piddling pains : 
What pride ! the little pedant when he faw 
Quit for a view of canker'd coins his taw ; 
Heard him fome vafe's tap'ring beauties tell, 95 
Or praife the pearly lining of a (hell ! 
Nor did the tafteful Labeo with lefs jojr 
Behold himfelf refle&ed in his boy ; 
Labeo, who, proud to aft no vulgar part, 
Would rival Boyle in the Palladian art; 100' 

But, grown more prudent, ere it was too late, 
Left to his fon his plans and his eftate. 



Sed leporem, aut capream, famuke Jovis, & ge- 
nerate 
In faltu venantur aves : hinc praeda cubili 
Ponitur ; inde autem, cum fe matura levabit 
Progenies, ftimulante fame, feftinat ad illam, 
Quam primam rupto prsedam guftavent ovo. 

Now 



( 49 ) 

Now fee, the wonder of an age to come, 
A ftru&ure worthy Athen * worthy Rome ! 
Fair-op'ning to his wifli a fite is found ; . lOjj- 
The pile flow-riling heaves above the ground : 
Domes, arches, colonades, lick up his gold ; 
The front to finifli next his lands are fold ; 
The. laft few hundreds wake him from his trance, 
And waft him o'er a fugitive to France. iio 

Who in the fon Sir Caleb does not trace, 
'The trembling tone, formality of face, 
The trifls, the coat ? fbr to reform the drefi 
With him is pagan, popifli ; nothing lefs : 
Stiff in his gait, precife in all he fays, n j 

Each ftep he meafures, and each word he weigh*. 
Why lives the Son a loit'rer round the year ? 
Look on Sir Caleb, and the caufe u dear. 

Moft vices take their followers at firft view ; 
Av'rice alone reluctant We purfue : tza 

Ver. hi.] 

Quidam fortiti xnetuentem Sabbata Patrem, &c.. 

Via. 119.] 

Sponte tamen juvenes imitantur ester* : folam • 
Inviti quoque avaritiam exercere jubentur. 

D A, cheat > 



( 5<$ ) . 

A cheat ; than whom no virtue can be feerf 
More grave in garb, or more demure in mien. 
* Tis true $ Sir * had fome penurious ways $ 
Yet his ceconomy cxa£fa our praife ; 
No faint more temperate : his favings fure j 125 
And well he knew thofe favings to fecure. 
For management by all around him fear'd ; 
And in the 'Change' how honour'd ! how reverM! 
Thefe, tbefe, who wealth above all bleffings prize, 
Too many fathers ftyle fupremely wife ; 130 

Who <feem the Poor to blifs can have ho claim, 
But to be rich and happy are the fame. 
w Go, boys," they cry, <c keep faft the golden rule t 
<c Qo'i learn true wifdom at Sir * 'ftfehooL 99 



1 Fallit enim vitium ipecie virtutis & umbra, 
Cum fit trifle habit u, vultuque ic veil* feverum. 
•Nee dubie tanquam frugHaudatur avarus, 
Tanquam partus homo, & rerum tutela fuarum 
Certa magiy, quam fi fbrtunas fervet eafdem 
H^fperidum ferpens, aut Ponticus. adde qood hunc d* 
Quo loquor, egregium populus putaty atqae verendutn 
Artificem.-^ 

Vic* 



(Si ) 

Vice hasit's elements : thefethey \mpitti 13$ 
The beggarly beginnings of their art i 
Next. the found tenets of the trade are told, 
Tenets, which Tuscus and hit fpare fpoiiie hold * 
Fram their ftarv'd fcrvants who with carecdfccfcal 
The bony fragments of a Sabbath meal, 140 

..But bounteoufly permit them to regale 
On faked. herrings and on muddy ale, 
And for themfelves or friends with mead refine 
The laft thick droppings of a pint of wine. 
Do the dark dungeons of Moorfields contain! 145 
Frantics fp defp'rate as the flaves of gain, 
All penury'*, pinching pain4 thro'life who try ^ 
To leave a. golden mountain when they die ? 



Vbr. 135.] 
. Sunt xjiwdam viaorum ^knrtenta u hi* ptotinui illo» 
Imbuit, & cogit miriimas edifcerc fordes. 
Mox acquirendi docet infanabile votum. 
Servorum ventres modio caftigat iniquo 
Ipfe quoqtte efttienj. — 

Ye*. 145.] 

«— ~ Maifteft* phfenefisy 
Ut locupta rooriaris egentrwefefato. 

Da Alafs 



< 5*'') 

Alas ! to have is but t6 wifh far more; 

Believe me, Done lefs covet than the Poor. 156 

Trr'd of the town Patrice a villa buys j 
A farm adjoining foon attracts his eyes : 
That field fo fertile, and that range of trees, 
In a few years he purchafes with eafe : 
Next on his neighbour's ground a wifli he throws : 
Happy, could he that meadow but ericlofe ! £56 
Not fell it ! (hall Patrice entreat in vaiif ? 
(For with fome folks to beg is to obtain :) 
Threaten'd with law his neighbour takes advice, 
Glad to give up his acres at half price. 16* 

In Vain the men look grave, the wohien rail ; 
Unmov'd he hears the lafcnerttable tale, 
More pleas'd by rapine envious talk to raife, 
Than live on little with a people's praife. 



Ver. 149] 

Crefcit amor Nammi, quantum ipfa pecunia icrefcit, 
Et minus hanc optat, qui non habet. Ergo paratur 
Altera villa tibi, cum rus non fufficit unum* 
Et proferre libet fines ; majorque vidctur 
Et melior vicina feges* 

Yet 



( S3 ) 

Vet in that little he perhaps might find 165 

More health of body, and more peace of mind', 
A charm, that might each harflier fenfe affuagc, 
And gild the dark December of old age, 

Bleft times 1 when our forefathers with difdain 
Could fee men tread the crooked paths of gain : 
Glory their wifli, and competence their aim, 171 
By noble means they fought an honeft fame, 
Proud from our coafts the Spaniard to repel, 
Or rear rich trophies, where the Talbots fell : 
No penfion, no court-bauble, they defir'd j 17$ 
Each to his own paternal cell retir'd ; 
There every want and every w$* confin'd, 
And knew no treafure but a peaceful mind. 
The fons, difcipled in eafch manly grace, 
Beam'd back the modeft virtues of their race. 180. 
Noar.dreams of grandeur haunt each infant braihf 
The princely palace and the liv'ry'd train : 
Hence with portentous crimes thefe days are curftj 
Of mental monfters Avarice is the worft ; 



Ver. 183.] 
Inde fere fcelerum caufae, nee plura venen* 
Mifcuitj aut ferro graftatur faepius u]lm» 

. Humanae mentis vitium, quam faeva cupido 

D 3 To 
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To dark and death ful deeds flie ftirs the foul, 180 
She points the poniard, iind fhe drugs the bowl z' 
Heirs, ^efttefs* heirs, her dire ^behefts obey : 
No torture to her zealots like delay : 
Wild for the prize the minor in career 189 

Of Law, of Fame, of Conference, knows no fear. 
This luft of gain efcap'd not MarveWs eye : 
4i Hence to your feats, ye youths!" he oft would' 

cry : ^ 

l* The days of rural innocence reftofej 
** Live as your Anceflors have liv'd before, 
" Who toils the tenant of his own eftate 195 

* c Will never turn informer to the Great, 
" Mix with the Sharpers, join the factious tribe, 
J Or, wcrfe! betray his country for a bribe." 



Indomiti cenfus. Nam dives qui ficfi vult, 
Et cite volt fieri. Sed quae revcrentia legum t 
Quis meto* , aut pudor ell unqaam propcrantir avarf \ 
Vivite.contenti cafulis, & collibus ifiis, 
O pa«v-Marfus dicehat 8c Hemicus olira,*— 
Nil vetitum fecifle volet, qucm non pudctalto 
Per glaciem perone tegi ; qui fum move t Euros * 
Pcllibus inverfis; Peregrin* ignotaque nobis 
Ad fcelus atque nefas, quodcunque eft, purpui^ 
ducie^ '" * 



T»W 



( 55 ) 

Thus fpake the patriot of a former age : 

Maxims more prudent guide a modern fage : 200 

Ere yet the child has number'd thirteen years, 

This faving faw is trembling in his ears : 

u Go, boy ! where Int'reft bids : they never err, 

* c Who, in their choice of friends, the rich prefer/' 

Do the lad's lineaments {how a rough grace ? 205 

He buys the promife of an enfign's place : 

fie Mars propitious, and he'll never feftr 

To rife a Col'nel in his fortieth year. 

Or (hould the frailties of a fluttering frame 

Pirn the pure luftre of a foldiert faqae, 210 

For gown and band he barters his cockade, 

And leaves to Braddocx all Bellona's trade. 

As fhifts his patron's tafte, behold him flxine 

A play'r, a cook, a gambler, or divine. 

Nor needs he blufli to thrive by arts like thefe : 2 j $ 

Gain (till is gain, acquire it as you pleafe: 



Haec 111! veteres pnecepta minoribus : at nunc, &c, 

y^a. 215.] 
Neu credas poncndum aliquid difcriminis inter 
£Jnguenta & coriuxn. Lucri bonus eft odor ex re 

D 4 for 
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For mark the doclrine; MONEY must be had; 

No matter if the means be good or bad : ^' 

This, this, before their elements of fpeech, 

To boys, to girls, fires, grandfires, matrons teach. . 

But why thefe precrpjs I Go, fecure of mind : 22 \ 

Soon will the monitor be left behind ; 

£ppn with a figh confefc himfelf outdone, 

As the mad * *. by his madder fon. 

Ceafe then a while your leflbns to impart; 225 

The native taint has not yet reach'd the heart : 

Scarce (hall his downy cheeks the man reveal* 

And court the firft {harp glidings of the fteel, 



Qualibet. 

Unde habeas, quxrit nemo, fed oportet habere. 
Hoc mooftrant yetulae pueris pofceptibus afl'ern ; 
Hoc difcunt omnes ante Alpha & Beta puella?. 

■En.. 2ZI. 

— Die, o vaniffime, quis te 
Feflinare jubet ? meliorem praefto raagifiro 
Difcipulum. Sccurusabi: vinceris, ut Ajax 
praeteriit Telamonem, ut Eelea vicit Achilles, 
^arcendum eft teneris, 

Frontlefj 



( 57 ) 
Frontlefs he'll cheat ; with oaths confirjn a lis ; 
For vileft trafh pack cards, or cog the die ; 259 
Defame a friend, fet families at firife, 
Or poifon, if need be, a wealthy wife. 
Small knaves for lucre traverfe lands and leas ; 
Great villains do their bus'nefs with more eafe. 
" Well, Heav'n be judge ! in me no failure lies :" 
Each pious father lifts his bands, and cries. ' 236 

Yet Aire who counfels to heap gain oh gain 

Lends to another's paffions the loofe rein : 

In vain you bid him warily proceed ; 

Far from the goal he flies with frantic fpeed. 240 



Ver. 233.] 

1 Nam quae terraque manque 

Acquirenda pates, brevior via conferet illi. 

NuUus enim magni fceleris labor, hsec ego nunquafct 

Mandavi, dices olim, nee talia fuafi : 

Mentis caufa mala? tamen eft & origo penes te. 

Nam quifquis magni cenfus praecepit amorem* 

Et laevo monitu pueros produxit avaros : 

— — Et totas effundit habenas 
Curriculo ; quern fi revoces, fubfiftere nefcit, 
Et, te contempto, rapitur, metifque reli&is. 

Would 



( 58 ) 

Woiilci yoii letDOiinasT by Veiftnddgicnce tougtit *. 
Each think* he goes no further than he ought. 
The wights, who to their fons are wont to fey, 
That all," ifrho girt; ire in a defp'rate way; 
Who With a flirUfc th* fol» to Bfedlam fend, 24^ 
Vftkrttf?itf ptomptrto riiife'a r«ilhigttiendy r - 
tfftm do ftity 1>ttt to 'ardait hctf ere&§ * 
By fraud or force tp compafs an eftatc ; 
Teach thwtf for wealth' more fierce defires to feel, 
Than e'er felt WitiiTAM tot the public weal, 250' 
Wfcen, ^rt -bf Freedbmr Albion's Wife he 

plan'd ? 
And drove a Tyrant-bigot from the land i 



Nemo (atis credit tantum deUnquere* quantum 
Permhtas: adeo Indulgent fibpt latj&s ipfi- .. 
Cum diets juveni ftultum qui donet amico, . 
Qui paupertatem levetattoUatque'^ropinqui^ 
Et fpoiiare doces, Sc circumfcribere, & omni 
Criming tfivitiai acgjittefe^uarum ainpr in te eft f 
Quantus el>X patriae; Q^cjoru^i in p^oj^i ,quantun| 
Dilcxlt Thebas, fi Gnecia yera^ Menceceus. * 

Sqojjl 



C 59 ) 

6oon will yott fee the (parks, your breath fupplyM', 

Biirft in a blazt, and fyrtid deflxuftion wide. 

Not hope to 'fcape a flame, that levels all : 255 

You too a yidim to it's rage {hall fall. 

Your looks, your frame, Neftorcan years prefage : 

Torture to waft the flow decays'of age? 

What mail, or antidote, can eafe yoiir though £, *S9 \ 

When Avarice points the ftcel/ordru^thedr^d^it? > 

No Scrub, no Bays, wHVIiy'gVana^oTWt ' 
Sets in a roar the rabble of -the^t;- 
Yields fuch a fight, as who in prkfe fcrpelf' 
Is pleas'd to make a martyr of HiaMfelFj f 
Who, worth a million, humbfytfeigtfrto fttit ^6£ -* 
Some fad reverie, fome other SouthMfea'yeafc 

Ye Foots f ye Woodwards f^uit lf the rt confic * : 

trade ; 
Qn the world's ftage mofe ,1 pl«*feht pnUifeare r 

play'd, . , 



1£^F 



Ergo ignem, cujus fcuitillas ipfe dediftf, 
Flagrantem late, & rapientem cunfta videhis J 
Nee tibi pajreetor mifero. 
Ybr. 261.] 
Monflro voluputcm egregiam, cui nulla thektr* 
Nulla square queas pnetoris pulpita lauti, 
$ifpeftas&c. 

Who 
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WJiO but mull fhake with laughter, when he feea 
A wretch for lucre barter health and eafe ? . 27a 
Yet all', from thofe who ftretch their lungs fof 

hire, 
To him who wantons on the wav'ring wire, 
Reap and enjoy the harveft of their pains, 
While fome folks put no period to their gains. 
Go, frantic ! if the God of Gold commands, 27 J 
Go, walk with Peftilence o'er fcorching fands, 
AH life's beft comforts left ! or fhiv'ring go : 
Where Winter's banners wave o'er hills of fnowi 
For what ? unrival'd among Cits to range 
The gaze and envy of a crowded Change} 2?c 
To buy a borough in fome venal year, 
Or match your daughter with a ruin'd Peer. 

Madnefs is various, this no peace can know, 
While froward Fancy paints each friend a foe j 

Ver. 271.] ^ .. ^ 

Hie tamen ancipiti figens vefligia planta 
Vi&um ilia mcrcede parat, brumamquc famemque 
Ilia rede cavet : tu propter mille talenta, 
Et centum villas temerarius.— 

— veniet claffis, quocunque vocarit 
Spes lucri. 

V**. 283] 
Non unus raentes agitat furor. — 

fpotm 
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From Heav'n th* infpiring call another heara, i&$ 

And fets his fainted neighbours by the ears $ 

A third, who roams the Teas to fwell his heap, 

A tott'ring plank between him and the deep, 

Tho' in demeanor a true fage he feem, 

Battie no lefs a lunatic would deem : 290 

Let Death with horrors hang the blackening fkies, 

In tow'ring pyramids let furges rife, 

Hocks rear their heads, or icy mountains roll ; 

Gold flieds a foOthing opiate oh his foul. 

Nor with the getting does the mifchief end ; 295 

More dangers wait him ; cares on cares attend : 

His own domeftics fill him with affright ; 

Robbers by day* affaffins in the night : 



Ver. 287.] 

— Parcat tanicis licet atque lacernis, 
Cufatoris eget, qui navem mercibus implet 
Ad fummum latus, & tabula diflinguitur uada. 

Occurrunt nubes & fulgura ; folvite funem — 
Nil color hie cceli, nil fafcia nigra roinatur : 
JERivum tonat. 

Ver. 295.] 

Tantis parta malis cura majore metuque 
Servantur : mifera ell magni cuitodia cefifus. 

3 Gcm «, 
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(itmsy vafes, ftatues, pi&ures, fculptur'd platt 
Unumber'd terrors to their lord create. $06 

If fuch the plagues of full profperity, 
Who moft demands our envy ? Is it he, 
tVho in an hermitage content has found, 
Or he whofe wifhes not Peru can bound ? 
Reafons to value pef f tbo* fluewd then ft6k, 305 
Nature and Common-fenfe one language fpeak. 
Let fools, let flaves, before their idol bend ; 
I know no wants, Philofophy my friend. 
Afk ye, what's competence? deaths, food, and fire • 
Or fliquM your views to fomething more afpif e, 
Go ! fee where Temperance and Plenty meet- 31 1 
To blefs one man in Thurcafton's retreat. 
Should you ftill hang the lip, and knit tfte brow, 
An added rent or two I might allow; 



Via; 302*] 

— Quantd felidbr hie qui 
Nil cuperet, qoam qui totum fibi pofceret o^bjto. 
Nullum numen habes, fi fit Prudeptia; fed te 
Nos facimus Fortuna Deam. Menfura tamen qiiae 
Sofficiat cenfus, fi qtris me confulat, edam. 
In quantum fitis atque fames & frigora, pOftunt. 
Nunquamaliud l^atora, aiiud Sapicntfa dicit. 

Not 



( 63) ) 

Not pleas'd? alas ! could treafures be fupply'd 315I 
From Earth's vaft ftores, enow for * * *s pride, 
Enow for Thornton's bounty, could they more 
Than teach you to be wretched, and be poor ? 



Si nondum implevi gremium, fi panditur ultra ; 
Ncc Crcefi fortuna unquam, nee Pcrfica regaa 
Sufficient animo, nee divftiie NarcifE. 
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A T I R E 



II. 



JOY to my Friend! may fome rare bleffing 
wait 

The morn, that lengthens by a year life's date. 
With grateful offerings hail the Guardian Pow'r, 
That watch'd afcendant at your natal hour. 
Nor have you once in fecret pour'd a pray'r, 5 
Or form'd a wifh, that might defeat his care. 



Ve*. ij 

Hunc, Macrinc, diem numera mcliore lapillo, 
Qui tibi labcntcs apponit Candidas annas. 
Funde merum Genio. 

E 2 A fpot- 
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A fpotlcfs name, found fenfc, and honour clear 
Who aflc, a(k loudly, that the world may hear : 
Not fo who to himfelf devoutly cries ; 
c< O ! could I fee my father's obfequies !" 10 

Or who the lucky chance of Labeo craves, 
Bleft in four wives, all peaceful in their graves : 
Or he, who crofs'd in politics or love 
Prays Heav'n a profp'rous Rival to remove. 
Refolve me, impious! (little I require) . i$ 

What thoughts conceiv'ft thou of th* eternal Sire? 
Is there, whom thou a jufter Judge wouldft call 
Than him, whofe juftice rules this earthly ball ? 



Ver. 7.] 

Mens bona, fama, fides, hsec clare, & ut audiat hofpes. 
Ilia fibi introrfum & fub lingua imraurmurat: 6 fi 
Ebullit Patrui praeclajum fun us ! 

VlR. I 5 .] 

Heus age, refponde : Minimum eft quod fcirelaboro, 
De Joye quid fentis i 

— An fcilicet haeres, 
Quis potior Judex ? — 



. ( 6 9 ) 

Dar'ft thou then urge to God without a fear 
Requefts a Borgia would with horror hear ? 20 
When lightnings flafli, what ! becaufe thou and 

thine 
Efcape the fury of the bolt divine, 
And with fulphureous touch fome oak is riven, 
Deem'ft thou, thy paft offences are forgiven i 
Or by what bribe doft thou prefume to win 25 
TV omnifcient Judge to wink upon thy fin ? 
Mark the wife Mother, or the Aunt more wife : 
Her puny Hope (he reads with doting eyes ; 
His looks, his lineaments, his words prefage 
Some pleafing promife of a riper age* 30 



Vir. 19.] 
Hoc igitur, quo tu Jovis aurem impellere tentas, 
Die agedum Staio : proh Jupiter ! O bone, clamet, 
Jupiter ! 

Ignovifle putas, quia, cum tonat, ocyus ilex 
Sulpbure difcutitur facro, quam tuque domufquc ? 
— Aut quidnam eft, qua tu mercede Deorum 
Emeris auriculas ? — 
Via. 27.] 

• Ecce Avia, aut metuens Divum Matertera, Cunis 
Exemit puerum. — 

Tunc manibus qaatit, & fpem macram fupplice voto 
E 3 She 



{ 70 ) 

• 

She fees him now in fafh and folitaire 
March in review with Milo's ftrut and (tare $ 
Now trip the gaze of fome court-mafquerade ; 
Now at St. James's ruftle in brocade ; 34, 

Or fends him with * 9 s followers brave and bold, 
To plunder eaftern provinces for gold. 
Where-e'er he treads, behold ! a new-born rofe ; 
Some grace of feature Venus' felf beftows : 
Then fuch a ihape, as cannot fail to move 
A noble Dowager with virtuous love : 40 

And, if kind Fortune grant a fecond Wife, 
A City-heirefs may be his for life. 
Such fimple fupplicants we well can ipare ; 
Or, if they pray, good Heav'n, avert their pray'r ! 



Nunc Licini in campos, nunc Craffi mittit in vdes. 
Hunc optent generum Rex & Regina : puellse 
Hunc rapiant : quicquid calcaverit hie, rofa fiat. 
Aft ego Nutrici son maado vota ; negato, 
Jupiter, haec illi, quamvis te albau rogarit. 

Gryll, 



( 71 ) 
Gryll, big and bloatftd with one epd]ef* feaft, 45 
Sues with long life and vigour to he bleft. 
Grave fool ! thy fauces and thy foups refign ; 
Or fcnow, t)ie lot of Parr will ne'er be thine. 
Flavia fer l^c]p at cards the Saints would bribe j 
With gifts w}ns WqiTflMQ apd &t g9% *$* f 
(Such of (v&tk F^avia i< the cred j 51 

$he hopes by Intarcefibrs to faceted ;) 
Defpair not, Flavia ! tho' your vows are vain $ 
Thoufands are loft ; yet bribe, and play again j 
Till the laft Guinea, all his fellows gope ? £$ 

Sigh, k9f$M§ figh, ia fmir fept purft *Lty* f 



Ver. 45.] 

Pofci* opep perpis , cprpuique fldele fefte&c : 
Efto ; f gp. jSed ffWte f3m$> Wet^jue cr*f& 
Annuere his Superos vetuere, Jovemque xnorantur. 

V?*. 5$] 
Jam daUtur, jampuq ; donee doctptai , & exfpet 
^equicqaam fundo fufpiret nummus in imo, 

£ 4 Say 
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Say yt, before Rome's golden Calf who fall, 
Why with oblations hang the hallow'd wall ? 
Would ye force mercy from the throne above 
By fuch vile trafli, as worthlefs mortals love ? 60 
Low minds, whom no ethereal fpark infpires ! 
Before God's altars bring ye man's deflres ? 
Deem ye, Celeftials a delight can find 
In ought, that flatters Nature ill-inclin'd I 
She from Earth's entrails rends fecreted ftore, 65 
And gathers to a mafs the tortur'd ore ; 
Teaches the quilt in broider'd pride to fhine, 
And hews bright bawbles from the rocky mine : 
Tis thus fond Nature errs, nor errs in vain 1 
But what by gold can Pow*rs Superior gain ? 70 



Vbr. 61.] 

O curvse in terras animae, & coeleflium inanes ! 
Quid juvat hoc templis noftros immitterc mores, 
Et bona Diis ex hac fcelerata ducere pulpa i 

Vbr. 69.] 

Peccat & hacc peccat : vitio tamen utitur. At vos, 
Dicite, Pontifices, in fan&o quid facit aurum ? 

Let 



( 73 ) 

Let us prefent, (a Sacrifice to Heav'n 
Dearer than bribes by gracelefs Greatnefs giv'n;) 
Composed affedions, thoughts from taint quite free, 
An heart, deep-tindur'd with humanity : 
Who offer thefe with hope prefer their pray'r, 75 
While Kings and Popes build Churches, and def- 
pair. 



Quin damns id fuperis, de magna quod dare lance 
Non poffit magni MefTalae lippa propago : 
Compofitum jus fafque animo ; fan&ofque receflut 
Mentis, & inco&um generofo pedus honefto : 
Hacc cedo, ut admoveam templis, & farre litabo. 



THE 



THE 



THIRD SATIRE 



IMITATED. 



( 77 ) 



S A T I RE 



ill. 



A -BED! what! when the (butters fpeak 
the day, 
The fmall chinks widening with the ftreamy ray. 
What hours we fleep ! long hours that might 

digeft 
The crude intemp'rance of a city feaft. 
Not till bright Sol his beams meridian fhed, 
A youth of faflrion can forfake his bed. 



Vk*. x.] 
Nempe haec affidue ? jam clarum mane febeftrat 
ftttrat, & anguftas eztendit famine rimas. 



( 78 ) 

Up ! up ! mad Sirius burns the thirfty blade, 
And all the herds ftand panting in the (hade. 
«* Indeed! fo late !" the fluggard maz'd replies, 
Bru&ing tht dews of flumbef from his eyes. 10 
He yawns, and dreffes j fips his tea j then rings : 
Calls for his deft : the defk his Valet brings. 
A pen he firft effays j the point's too fine : 
With ink fo vifcous who can write a line ? 
Dilute it ; what a paly hue ! the quill i£ 

Now leaves no ftain ; now double drops diftill. 
A book he takes ; but (hudders at the fight % 
Grows dim and dizzy ; fcarce can bear the light. 
Go, fool ! again for pap and caudle cry* 
Like fome foft Chick, or babe of Quality | 20 
In froward fit, go ! beat thy Nurfe's bread-, 
Huft'd, and but hufllM by lullaby to reft. 



Vkr.70 

En quid agis ? Siccas infana Canicula mefles 
Jamdudum coquit, & patula pecus omnefub ulmoeft 

Vbr. 19.] 

— At cur non potius, teneroque columbo, 
Et fmtiU rttyui piM*s» pappane minutum 

Pofcis, & yaw maamig hilars itgriat? 

The 



( 79 ) 
Tht pen* the paper is in fault, you lay : 
Peace, fluent Babler ! with yourfelf you play. 
The veflcl, made not by the Potter's law, 25 

With the Icaft fillip rings forth every flaw. 
Now, a moift pliant clay, hafte now to feel, 
Without a moment's paufe, the forming wheel. 
In pfoud pofleflionS you abound, 'tis true : 
What want ydU more ? has Wifdom charms for 
you? 30 

If the rich only are (completely bleft, 
Thanks to kind Fortune, you fecure may reft. 
Hence thin ! to every paffion give the rein ; 
Be like a Lord, voluptuous, choleric, vain : 
Make your high lineage your eternal boaft : 35 
Tell, ere the Norman reach'd the Britifh coaft, 
Row prat each Aneefter 9 who brave and bold 
Repreft rude ravagers, ftern kings control'd. 

An tali ftudeam calamo f cui verba ? quid iftaa 
Succinis ambages ? tibi luditur : effluis amens, 
Contemnere. Sonat vitium percufla, maligne 
Refpondet viridi non cofta fidelia limo. 
Udum & melle lutum eft; nunc, nunc properandui, 

&acri 
f ingendiu fine fine rota. 

Some 



( 8o ) 

Some with grave face may hear this fuftian ftyle, 
But I, who know you, cannot fail to fmile. . 40 
Without a bluih can he his Sire's great deeds 
Vaunt, who loofe Natta in loofe life exceeds ? 
Natta, fo lethargy'd, fo loft to fliame 
Who does not pity, for he's paft all blame ? 
See him in Sin's abyfs infenfate drop ! 45 

He finks j nor fends one bubble to the top. 
Ye Pow'rs of Vengeance ! when ye would con- 
found 
Some Louis running mad Ambition's round, 
Give him to fee fair Virtue's form divine, 
And, while he (buns her, feel his lofs, and pine. 50 



V*R. 39] - 
Ad populum phaleras :ego te intus & in race novlr ., 
Non pudet ad morem difcinfti vivere Nattae ? 
Sed ftupe£jii£ yij£o t & fibris increvit opimum 
Pingue : caret culpa ; nefcit quid perdat : & alto 
Demerfus fumma rurfus non bullit in unda. 
Magne Pater Divum, faevos punire tyrannos 
Haud alia ratione velis, turn dira libido 
Moverit ingenium ferventi tin&a veneno, 

VlRTUTEM VlPBANT, IN* ABBSCANTQUB RBLICTAj 

7 The 



The purpled Parafite, when o'er his heac( 
The fteely death hung trembling by a thread* 
Aveiro, agonizing on the wheel, 
Felt not fuch horrors as the wretch muft feel, 
The gulph of vice wide-op'ning to his eyes, 55 
" Gone ! gone for ever !" to himfelf who cries ; 
Rack'd with remorfe waftes iilently within,- 
His friend, his wife* unconfcious of his fin. 
In youth's briflc feafon the light mind will ftray ; 
•Not Maro's Mufe can win us from our play ; 60 
To leap, to run, to ride, is all our care , 
Teach the pois'd paper-bird to fail in air,- 
Direct the feather*d fhaft to fly : but you 
To boyifh bawbles long finee bade adieu, 
A candidate at Marg'ret's hallow'd gate, 0j[ 
Where the lank fons of Logic pore aria 1 p^te« 



Ann* tnagis SJculi gemueruftt sera juvener, 
Et magis auratis pendens laquearibus enfis 
Purpureas fubter cervices terruit ; imu*, 
Imus praecipites, quam fi fibi dicat, & intus 
Falkat injfelix* quod proxnna nefciat uxor. 

F 8»r« 



( «a ) 

Hate Tutors taught you what to feck, to ffmn I 
And is life's better taflc not yet begun t 
Is there a certain mark at which you aim ? 
Or fickle do you follow cafual game, 70 

In the wild wantonefs of chfldifli play, 
Without a thought but of the prefent day f 
Beneath the pale puft fkin when waters fpread, 
Ev'n Hebkrdew defpairing ihakes his head ; 
But gives one golden precept for Iris fees : 75 

Check, ih rr 9 s first approaches a pissase. 

Rife, Wretches! rifei to WiflamVvok* attend: 
Man's nature ham} his Being's uic and end: 
What condud Truth prtfcribaij wtth that fiiae 

guide 
To ftem by wary winding lifc'a rough tide : 80 
Learn to wifli well ; fet bounds to gain ^ and know 
What real ufe a guinea can beftaw : 



Via. 77O 
Difcite, » mifcri, & cau&s cognofcite reiw* % 
Quidfunnw» & quidoam vi&uri gigaimur, osd* . 
Qui* datus* aut mots quam mollis fleams, & und*. 
Qnis modus argemo : quid fas optare j. quid afpei 
Utile Hummus habct : patron cariiquc yrojnfiquii 

Widt 



( 83 ; 

With SAviLi** ferge, yet tmptr*i, fcouiify tptoid j 
Now let your Country fitefe, and now your friend : 
Maintain your rank, whatever rank be g)v'n j 85 
Nor thou pfefutfiptuous brave the law* of tfeav'n : 
Repine not, tho' Tome bale-born Tool of ftate 
By * * *s whim, or policy, grow great j 
A fon of Mars, proud, beggarly, and bold, 
Drain in ten years a Province of her gold. g$ 
Startled at (bunds like tfaefe fame jockey Peer, 
Some blufiVring Cornel, ftrart afiaults my etf. 
" Give me plain common fail*, I *& nti more i 
" O'er mufty records l4t the pile Earl (fete; 
€c The Baronet a court's gay circle flight 9 £ 

" For the pure pleafures of an Attic night; 
c< Turn frdm a Nyitfp h of Quality to fptttk 
u To fomepuft pedant, bridled o'e# with Grrtk { 



r-nifi iii,a 



Quantum elargiri d«*at : qtiem t» Dtus tiffifc 
Juffic, & humana qua parte locatut e* in- r+« 
Difce, nee iavideat &c;*- 

Ver. 91.] 
Hie aliqpis de gente kireola Ce a tuf io Mitf 
Dicat : Quod fapio, fatis eft nlihi : non ego tartf 
Efle, quod Arcefilas, serumnofique Solonetf* 
Qbllipo aapite, k figoftm lum3to# fcMto 

V«. 98-I 
Tout Mrittd* Ota* B»feft*«> «ft ** 

Fa «Qf 



wi 



( »4 ) 

u Or join a glo#my Theologue in walk, 
Ci And of dark myft'ries divinely talk? 100* 

4< Is it for this they wake, look wan; and fteal, 
" Hem'd round with folios, a cold fcanty meal, 
" Of leering lords the taunts condemn'd to bear, 
•• The Belle's Quill titter, and the Squire's broad 
" ftare." 

* Feel, feel my pulfe, dear Do&or !' in his bed 105 
ToXraterus thus Apicio fick'ning faid : 

* I burn, I thirft : bow parcht my palate, fee ! 
1 A fe^ft, alas 1 is now no feaft to me. 9 
The Do&or nods, examines, gives advice ; 
Succefs (bon followed, tho' the cafe was nice. 110 
Apicio now his lick'rtth clubs declines ; 

With caution takes his glafs, with caution dines : 
When in ill hour Qym's foofman at the door : 
A turtle at Pontack's precife at four — 
He yields, fome minutes with himfelf at ftrife 5 115 
For who can bear to be a flave thro' life f 
Thoughtlefs he crams, he fwills : reels home with 

pain : 
The Do&or call'd pronounces phyfic vain — 



Via. 101.] 

Hoc eft quod palles ? car quis non prandeat, hoc eft? 
His Populut ridet, multumque torofa juventus 
Ingeminat tremulos nafo crifpante cachinnos. 

"Sir! 



( *s > 

* Sir ! you may fpare the trouble to apply : 
t% No Glutton bloated with difeafe am I ; 120 

«' No third: ; no heat"— allow'd ; but (hall I find 
Not one fufpicious fymptom in your mind ? 
From Lelia's eye when lufcious glances dart, 
Feel you no throb, no flutter, in your heart ? 
When Pratt with maces, feal, and train fweeps 
by, 1 25 

Heaves not bafe Envy in your breaft a figh i 
Should Chance prefent a danger to your fight, 
Your loofe limbs tremble ; Fear unmans you quite: 
Your temper touchVi, how fudden you take fire ? 
Your red eyes fparkle ; your blood boils with ire; 130 
While lafts the fit, your words, your actions fliow 
You need the rougheft rigors of Monro. 



Vbr. ii^] 
Tange, mifer, venas, & pone i» pe&ore dextram 5 
Nil calet hie — vifa eft fi forte pecania, five 
Candida vicini fubrifit molle puella, 
Cor tibi rite falit? 

Alges, cum excuflit membris timor albus ariftas. 
Nunc face fuppofita fervefcit fanguis, & ira 
Scintillant oculi : dicifque facilque, quqd ipfe 
Non fani efic homing non fanus juret defies. 

Fj THE 



THI 



FOURTH SATIRE. 



IMITATED. 



*4 



mm 



(' 8 9 ) 



SATIRE 



IV. 



TH E public councils do you wifh to fway i 
(Suppofe'pYM's patriot form fhould rife, 
and fay:) 
Some Churl may afk on what . you build your 

claim, 
Juft not a minor, and unknown to fame : 
Superior parts, difcernment in affairs, 5 

In the rare few outftrips the growth of hairs : 



Vkr. r] 
Rem Populi trafias ? barbatum haec crede magiftran» 
Dicere.— 

Via. 5 .] 
Scilicet ingenium, & rerum prudenti* veto* 
Ante piloa venit. 
4 In 



( 9* > 

In you the StatUPs Iaft beft art we find, 
When to conceal, and when to fpeak the mind. 
Should a bold demagogue the rabble fire 
To vent at fome proud minifter their ire, i# 

The filent rhetoric of your eyes and hand 
More than ten maces ftillnefs (hall command. 
When in St. Stephen's Party points her ftings, 
And the whole Houfc with keen invectives rings, 
If you but rife, two words will have more pow'r 1 5 
To calm all heats, than roarings, to the tow'r ! 
So well you weigh the merits of each fide, 
With nicer flcill not Mucio could decide. 
Tho 9 this fome warm admirers may pretend, 
Hear one, who is, and would be thought your 
friend. 29 

Ceafe then, while yet a youth, by name to hail 
Each dirty Voter, fawn, and wag the tail; 



VBa.7.] 

»<■■•— Diceada * a ffTT*lannr £a11 f+ 
Ergo ubi commota fervet plebecula bile, 
Fert animus calidae feciiTe fikntia turbae 
Majeftate saanff • 

Ver. 21.] 
Quin tu igitur fumma nequicquam pelle deeorus 
Ante diem Maude caadsn jt&art pojpdlo 
Dcfinis ; — • 

Or, 



Or, as you pais, with hands uprais'd to pour 
On the maz'd multitude a fitv'ry ftow^r. 
Let Cleon's heir, agog for public praife, ?£ 

* fell all his woods to purchafe rank huzzas $ 
Yet Wifdom more the noble youth approves 
Who bows to Truth in Grant's hallow'd groves. 
Tell me, ^yhat joys have dwms for ClEQtf'shetri 
To drefs, to dance, tp flutter with the fair, 30 
Or feed, for fome fond Minx a lawlefe flame : 
?s there a footman would not do the (ame i 
The Marquis vaunts bis fcutcheon, and difplays 
A roll of ftatjft-fires frpm Rufus' days : 
Can I but fmile, when the firft Hind I fee 35 
Is juft as fotjnd a Senator as he i 
To pry in others fraUties all how prone ! 
Put who once deigns to peep into his own ? 
Of grave Vedictus drop a word 5 you hea^i 
^ Vedictus !" ftrait re-echoed with a facer; 40 
« He in revenue who if lord of more 
•? Than of fome Northern Nobles half a (core : 



ys»- 37-] 

Ut nemo in fefe tentat defcendere; nemo : 
Scd precede nti Jpeftatur mantica tcrgo \ 

fVlD- 



X 



" Vidijctus ! of all wretches fore the WQrft, 

" By his defrauded Genius daily curft : 

c( He, who on folemn feafons ftale port lips, 45 

<c Or with prefented cider wets his lips ; 

" Sets up to fale his pigeons and his deer, 

<c And lives on rooks and mutton thro' the year." 

Peace ! at your elbow one I fee, who knows 
Your fouler faults, and itches to expofe ; 50 

Your wiles, your arts, that have fo oft betray'd 
The rich raw heir, and unfufpe&ing maid. 
Blows thus we give and take 5 with mutual ftrife 
Wounding and wounded : Such the lot of life. 
Nor dream your character eludes the fight, 55 
Tho' trick'd and tinfel'd by a mien polite : 
Yet, Sir ! proceed ; affiime what part you will ; 
With Marvell's virtue blend a Burghley's 

fkill 
Go! with all Wharton's follies, St. John's 

crimes, 
Shine, if you can, the Sully of the times. 60 
« When grateful Paeans in my praife I hear 
* From Court and City (hall I ftop my ear ?* 
On Amoret if you caft a lick'rifh eye 5 
If for another's beauteous Wife you figh-; 
Or, when againft the Fav'rite you declaim, 65 
If a blue firing or title be your aim ; 

With 



( 93 ) 

With cheap applaufe you (both your ear in vain : 
Praife, foreign praife, the mob's low gift difdain r 
To your own breaft retire ; fearch that with care, 
And blufh to find what furniture is there. 70 



Yir. 68.] 
Refpuc, quod non es ; tollat fua munera cerdo : 
Ticum a abxta, & noris quam fit tibi carta fupclle*. 



THE 



THE 



FIFTH SATIRE 



IMITATED; 



( 97 ) 



S A T I R E 



v. 



OF O R an hundred mouths, an hundred 
tongues, 
A throat of brafs, and adamantine lungs ! 
Such is the Poet's prayer from Homer's days 
To the fine Fabler in Eliza's praife. 

* Agreed : but tell me, what's this pompous verfe, 5 
c That afks powers more than human to rehearfe ? 

* Let Fancy's fav'rites, gifted Bards, who fing 

* The deeds of conqu'ring Chief, or Patriot King, 



Ver. i.] 

Vatibus hie mos eft, centum £bi pofcere voces, 
Centum ora, & linguas optare in carmina centum. 

G «Or 



( 9* ) 

* Or veil in allegory dark their theme, 

c On Pindus' mifty fummit doze and dream : 10 

* Your modeft Mufeaffefts not flights like thefej 

* Content to teach with dignity and eafe, . 

* To touch the tainted manners of the times, 
« And playful rally fools in honeft rhymes. 

* Be this your praife : nor e'er this praife refign, 15 

* In the firft clafs of fuftian fops to (hine.' 

Think not, I toil with" figures fore'd and vain 
To fwell the bubble of an empty flrain : 
No ; 'tis to you I fpeak ; to you fincere 
I truft my fecret foul without a fear, 20 

Mov'd by the Mufe : pleas'd let me fhew, what 

part 
You (hare (with pride I tell it) of my heart ; 



V*r. 11.] 

Verba togas fequeris, jundura callidus acri, 
Ore teres modico, pallentes radere mores 
Doclus, & iogenuo calpam defigere ludo. 

Vir. 17.] 

Non equidem hoc ftudeo bullatis ut mihi nugis 

Pagina turgefcat. — 

Secreti loquimur: tibi nunc, hortante Camaena, 

Excutienda damus prscordia; quantaque noftrae 

Pars tua fit, Cornute, animae tibi, dulcis amice^ 

Oftendiflejuvat. 

You, 



( 99 ) 

You, who diftinguifh with quick -judging fenfe 
Truth's bullion from the tinfel of pretence : 
With thia intent I urg'd the bold requeft, 25 

To tell, how deep you're rooted in my breaft, 
To paint in words, what words can fcarce declare, 
The full and friendly feelings latent there. 
When firft in Granta's groves I dropt with joy 
For cap and gown the bawbles of the boy 5 30 
When, as each vanity my wonder drew, 
Wand'ring and wild from this ,to that I flew ; 
When Error, dubious of life's better way, 
In devious paths leads giddy minds aftray ; 
'Twas then I faw you, faw a friend, a guide, 35 
FormM to inftruft without th' inftru&or's pride, 
To hint a fault without the Cenfor's tone, 
And win with counfel, that feem'd half my own. 



Ver. 33.] 
Cumque iter ambiguum eft, & vita neicius Error 
Diducit trcpidas ramofa ilk compita mentes : 
Me tibi fuppofui : teneros U fufcipu annos 
Socratko, Cornute, finu. 

G 2 Yesj 



( ioo ) 

Yes 5 I remember oft, how many. a day 
In moral converfe paft improv'd away, 40 

Whether we faunter'd in fome (haded walk, 
Or at the focial hearth prolonged our talk. 
Leifure, or ftudy, juft to both the fame ; 
Our minds fo pair'd, we vary'd but in name. 
Yet different obje&s diff'rent humours ftrike ; 45 
In tafte, purfuit, what two were e'er alike ? 
Driv'n by the God of Gold this boldly braves 
All Phoebus* fervors, and all Neptune's waves ; 
That, purpled o'er with turtle and champagne, 
Battens at eafe, and laughs at flaves of gain : 50 
From youth to age on cards another dotes ; 
To Venus this his fervices devotes ; 



VER.39.] 

Tecum enim memini longos confumere foles, 
Et tecum primas epulis decerpere nodes : 
Unum opus, & requiem pariter difponimus ambo 5 
Atque verecunda laxamus feria menfa. 
Vbr. 491.] 

Hie fatur irriguo mavult turgefcere fomno; 

— hunc aka decoquit, ille # 
In venerem putret : fed cum lapidofe chiragra 

Till, 



( ioi ) 

Till, frail and fluttering, left of limbs and eyes, 
Health, gift of Temperance, he learns to prize, 
Refle&s with horror on each rank offence, 55 

And late regrets the lofs of innocence. 
While felfifli arts and fenfual joys prevail, 
With painful vigils you, my Hurd ! grow pale ; 
Or with an eloquence, no. fears confine, 
Enforce the precepts of the page divine. 60 

Here learn, ye young, your longings to afluage ! 
Here feek, ye old,- a lenitive for age ! 
Yet vain advice ; all, ftudious of delay, 
(Who can refufe them ?) afk the following day; 
The morrow come that inftant is no more; 65 
Yet ftill they crave indulgence as before : 



Fregerit articulos veteris ramalia fagi 9 
Turn craflbs tranfifle dies lucemquc paluftrem, 
Et fibi jam feri vitam ingemuere reli&am. 
At te no&urnis juvat impallefcere chartis : 
Cultpr enim es juvenum, purgatas inferis aures 
Fruge Cleanthea. petite hinc, juvcncfque, fcnefque, 
Jinem animo certum, miferifque viatica canis. 
£rai>oc fiet. •*- 

G3 D^j 



( 102 ) 

Day urges day ; their grafp the morrow (huns, 
Like the firft wheel beneath the beam that runs ; 
The wheel behind purfues with equal hafte 5 
In vain ; the foremoft flies away as faft. 70 

What can enfure the prefent day our own ? 
Reafon replies, 'tis Liberty alone. 
Not that which Balbus for his hirelings buys, 
When of fome borough he contefts the prize ; 
Not that, which gladden'd * * *s gracelefs heir, 75 
When the Law loos'd him from his Guardian's care ; 
Thro' School, thro* College, rapidly he ran ; 
To Cheats, to Whores, a Vaflal, ere a Man. 
Trick'd with each folly, blacken'd with each vice, 
The Rake darts up his Worfijip in a trice : 80 
The lift'ning Quorum his decifions awe ; 
His Worfliip hears ; his Worfhip gives the law ; 



Ver. $8.] 

Nam quamvis prope te, quamirls temone fub uno 
Vertentem Cefc fruftra fe&abere canthum, 
Cum rota posterior curras, & in axe fecundo. 
Libertate opus eft, 

Ver. 80.] 

—-Momenta turbinis exit 
Marcus Dama. Paps ! Marco fjpondente recufai 



HU 



( 103 ) 

His Worship's exigencies need a furri ; 
Dare you demur ? his word outweighs a plum : 
This, this is freedom, the pure gift of pelf: . 85 
<c Is he not free, who's mafterof himfelf?" 
Granted ; not Rousseau more. " Look then on 

"me; 
<c I'm Matter of myfelf, and therefore free," 
Freedom, my friend, you fagely have defin'd ; 
But in your poftulate a flaw I find. 90 

cc Say ! fince I reach'd my one and twentieth year, 
" Breaths there, whofe churlifh counfels I {hould 

" fear ? 
4< Cenfors and cenfures I alike difown ; 
u Or if reftrain'd, reftrain'd by law alone," 
Sir, drop your noftrilV ire, while I impart .95 
Truths, that may tear the mother from your heart. 
Decrees of Chanc'ry never could dif^enfe 
To fots fobriety, to blockheads fenfe ; 

— ■ ' " ■ ■ j i i ■ " \ ' 

Credere tu nummos ? Marco fub judioe pallet ? 

Marcus dixit ; ita eft. — 

Hxc xnera libertas : hoc nobis pilea donant. 

Ver. 91.] 
Vindifta poflquam meus a Praetore receffi, 
Cur mihi non liceat juffit quodcunque voluntas, 
Excepto fi quid Mafuri rubrica vctavit ? 
Difce ; fed ira cadat nafo, rugofaque fanna, 
Pum veteres avias tibi de pulmone revello. 

G 4 Soone* 



( 104 ) 

Sooner expeft Manzoli's melting note 
From the coarfe channel of a deep bafe throat, io<* 
Or a tame fool, that lolls in Handel's chair, 
To catch all Handel's fpirit, Handel's air : 
In vain weak Ign'rance would her bounds exceed ; 
So Common Senfe and Nature have decreed. 
What if a Cobler, recent from the ftall, 105 

Were rais'd by grace to plead in Rufus' hall ; 
Would not the Lawyers fwear the man was mad j 
Or deem, who brought him to the bar, as bad ? 
Tell me, have you by Wifdom's rules been bred 
With fteady ftep life's flipp'ry paths to tread? 1 jo 
Falfehood's difguifes have you (kill to know ? 
What folid worth, what fuperficial fhow ? 



Ve*. 99.] 

Sambucam citius caloni aptavcris alto. 

Publica lex hominum naturaque continet hoc fas, 

Ut teneat vetifos infcitia dcbilis a&us. 

Vkr. 105] 

Navem & pofcat iibi peronatus.arator 
Luciferi rudis ; exclamet Melicerta, periflc 
frontem de rebus. Tibi redo vivere talo 
Ars dedit ? & veri fpeciem dignofcere calles, 
tit qua fubarato mendofum tinfliat au?o. 



Approve 



( «% ) 

Approve you all Truth dictates to be done ; 

And fet a brand on what you ought to fhtin ? 

Aik you no more than juft what Fortune fends, 1 1$ 

Ev'n with a pittance lib'ral to your friends; 

At one tithe willing to referve your ftore ; 

Glad at another to throw wide your door, 

In the dark dirt of gain nor bury'd deep, 

Nor yet agog to fquander all your heap ? 120 

Be fair, and fay, " All this is in my pow'r ;" 

I grant your claim to freedom from that hour. 

Yet, Sir, fince lately you were much inclin'd 

To failings, incident to human kind, 

If in fome vapid corner of your breaft 125 

You harbour ftill a certain wily gueft, 



Quaeque fequcnda forent, quaeque evitanda viciJfim, 
Ilia prius creta, mox haec carbone notafti ? 
Es modicus voti ; preflb lare, dulcis amicis : 
Jam nunc aftringas, jam nunc granaria laxes ? 
Haec mea funt, teneo, cum vere dixeris ; efto 
Liberque ac fapiens, Praetoribus ac Jove dextro. 
Sin tu, cum fueris noftrae paulo ante farinas, 
Pelliculam veterem retines, & fronte politus 
Aitytam vapido feryas fub peQore vulpem : 

Tho* 



( io6 ) 

Tho* decencies politely well you fave, 

I ftrait retra& the liberty I gave. 

If not betime you put yourfelf to fchool, 

Do what you lift, you're lure to play the fool. 130 

What (hallow Coxcomb with his wealth e'er bought 

The bleffing of one reafonable thought ? 

The clown that gamefome gambols at the wake, 

With Marcel's motion not two fteps can take. 

Dar'ft thou of Liberty ufurp the name ? 135 

Slave *s thou art, fay, whence thy vaunted claim ? 

'Tis true, no father's menaces you fear ; 

No Guardian thunders precepts in your ear : 

Aflc you, what other tyrants can control ? 

Other ? yes, worfe 5 the tyrants of the foul, j^o 



Quae dederam fupra repeto, funemque reduce 
Ki tibi conceffit ratio, digitum exere, peccas. 
Et quid tarn parvum eft ? fed nullo thure litabis, 
Haereat in ftultis brevis ut femiincia recti. 
Haec mifcere nefas : nee cum fis caetera foflbr, 
Tres tantum ad numeros Satyri moveare Bathylli. 
Liber ego. unde datum hoc fumis tot fubdite rebus ? 
An dominum ignoras, nifi quern virididta relaxat ? 

Ver. 134.] 

Marce*. ; a late eminent Matter of a dancing-fchool 



in Paris* 



Fie! 



( iC7 ) 

c Fie ! fie ! fo late a-bed ! rife, fluggard, rife V 
(Clofe at your pillow Avarice ftands, and cries :) 

* Up ! up ! lee * , obedient to my call, 

Mad for more millions, fcorches at Bengal. 14+ 
Hence then ; for gems, for gold, go ! ranfack mines ; 
O'er feas bring brandies, fpices, filks, and wines ; 
To fwell your (tore each wary method try ; 
As Int'reft gives command, affirm, deny : 
Adieu to Confcience ! for who dreads that curfe 
Muft fit contented with an empty purfe.' 150 

You rife, you form your plan ; a (hip in hafte 
Is hir'd to waft you o'er the watry wafte ; 
Provifions heav'd aboard : and now the gales 
Prompt you to feize the deep with fpreading fails : 
When ready Luxury drops words like thefe : 155 

* Where run you, Sir ? why raflily rifk your eafef 



Vei. 141.] 

Mane piger ftertis ; Surge, inquit Avaritia ; efa 
Surge, negas. Inftat, Surge, inquic : Non queo. fur&e* 
Etquidagam? Rogitas? Saperdas advehe Ponto — 
Verte aliquid ; jura. Sed Jupiter audiet : eheu 
Baro, reguftatum digito terebrare falinum 
Contentus perages, fi yivere cum Jove tendis. 

Ver. 156.] 

— . Quo deinde, iafane, ruis ? quo f 



( io8 ) 

You the long labours of the feas endure ! 

Frenzy, beyond a Battie's (kill to cure ! 

Fool ! what can tempt you winds and waves to. 

dare, 
To breath rank dews, to parch on falted fare ; 16a 
What, but the wifh, that fums, which now are 

lent 
At four, or five, may fweat out cent per cent ? 
Come ! come ! the prefent moments learn to prize y 
Life's hour is fhort ; ev'n while I fpeak, it flies : 
A clod, a ghoft, a name thou foon (halt be ; i6£ 
Confider then ; and fnatch life's joys with me. 9 
What will you do, a bait on either fide ? 
Tell me, the pref 'rence how will you decide ? 



Quid tibi vis ? calido fub peclore mafcula bills 
Intumuit, quam non extinxerit urna cicutae. 
Tun' mare tranfilias ? tibi torta cannabs fulto 
Caena fit in tranftro, vejentaniimque rubellum 
Exhalet vapida laefum pice feffilis obba ? 
Quid petis ? ut nummi, quos hie quincunce modeflo 
Nutrieras, pergant avidos fudare deunces ? 
Indulge genio, carpamus dulcia : noftrum eft, 
Quod vivis : cinis, & manes, & fabula fies. 
Vive memor leti: fugit horaj hoc, quod loquor^ 
inde eft.. 

One 



( ia 9 ') 

One point is clear, a matter you rauft have ; 
Now to this tyrant, now to that a (lave:* 170 

Nor, tho' you fteadily fhall once withftand 
Their urgent mandates, deem, you've burft your 

band : 
The Cur, efcap'd his prifon, flies. in vain* 
While at his neck he trails a length of chain. 

* I'll bear no more ;' (thus high-born Milo raves, 
When added fettlements his miftrefs craves, 176 
Or when fome Gallant, at her toilet feen, 
Ruffles his Lordfhip with a fit of fpleen :) 

* Return ! forgive ! it never fliall be faid 

Milo was vaffat to a jilting jade, 180 

Or on his family entaiPd difgrace, 

The firft tame fool of an illuftrious race : 

At a mad Minx's door to wait and whine 

I leave to Cullies of plebeian line/ 



Vbr. 171.] 

Nee tu, cum obfliteris femel, inftantique negaris 
Parere imperio, rupi jam vincula dicas. 
Nam 8c luttata canis nodumabripit : attamen illi, 
Cum fugit, a collo trahitur pars longa catenae. 

Let 



i 



( «o ) 

Let this imperious jilt that very night 18$ 

Scrawl two kind words, behold him fofteii'd quite : 

* Not go.? not fee her V you ftrait hear him fay, 
Juft like the fniv'ling Doter in the play : 

* When of her own accord (he fends and fues ? 
'Twould afk a ftoic fternefs to refufe.' 190 

What think ye of his claim to felf-command, 
Who fells his forefts, mortgages his land, 
With fatted oxen and with buts of beer 
To burft his venal voters thrice a year ; 
Huzzaing thoufands daily round him draws, 195 
Prick'd with the itch of popular applaufe ! 
Or is the Peer more mafter of himfelf, 
Who at fet times, for pleafure or for pelf, 
Vouchfafes, Britannia's councils at a (land, 
To join the grooms and gamblers of the land, 200 
With jockeys fhares the turf's illufive praife, 
Or thrids with fharpers whift's perplexing maze ? 



Ver. 191.] 
Jus habet ille ful palpo, quern ducit hiantem 
Cretata Ambitio ? vigila, & cicer ingere large 
Rixanti populo. 

Ver. 197.] The Devotee in the text is difplaced 
to make room for the Newmarket Peer j a fuhftituriom 

which needs no comment, 

5 « Dear 



( III ) 

4 Dear Sir ! your do&rine is fublimdy rare ; 
' But fhould you vent it in Newmarket air, 

* Some big-bon'd booby, fome red-coated Afs 205 
4 Would bellow a loud laugh from lungs of brafs, 

* And fwear one Hoyle more folid fcience (bows, 
' Than a whole regiment of rough Rousseau's/ 



Ver. 204.] 

Dixeris haec inter varicofos Centuriones, 
Continuo craffum ridtt Vulfenius ingens, 
Et centum Grascos curto centufle licetur. 



THE 



THE 



SIXTH SATIRE 



IMITATED. 



H 



( US ) 



A T I R E 



VI. 



MY Friend ! has Winter warn'd you to re- 
treat 
From airy * * to your own low feat ? 
Still do you dote on deeds of Elfin age, 
And mufe and moralize o'er Fi&ion's page ; 
Or, nobly fir'd the tender times to mend, 5 

Do you to Virtue fome new gift intend, 
You, who can make the darkeft doctrines clear, 
And urge with delicacy truths fevere ? 



Vbr. l] 
Admovit jam bruma foco te, Baffe, Sabino* 

Ha To 



{ U6 ) 

To mc a fnug retirement Granta yields, 
Where mifts glide milky o'er Cam's fenny fields, 

Once printed by the footing qF the feet ♦ u 

Of our new Chaucer by infufion fweet* 

Here much at eafe I live, without a care 

Of courtly changes, that make fome folks flare; 

Nor do I heave one ligh, when Fortune brings 

Flatt'rers and fools to Minifters and Kings ; 16 

When Knights corrupt are penfion'd for their pains, 

Or when a meddling Prieft a mitre gains. 

A fdfifh faving Wretch of mean degree 

Dies worth a million : what is that to me ? jo 

My meals fljall be juft as you fee them now, 

Nor fhall thought add a wrinkle to my brow. 



J 



V«. ii.] 

M Ne dare 1 3ike s but through infufion fweete 
Of thine own fpirit, which doth in mefurvivr, 
J follow here the footing of thy ftete, 
Thar with thy meaning fo I may the rachtr meete.^ 
SrKWSER^ addrefs to the fpirit of Chaucer- 
F. Q± B. IV. C. it. S. xxxiv. 

Ve*. 19] 

Et ft adeo omnrs 

Pitefcant oru pejoribus, ufque recufem 

tLurvus ob id minul fenju, a*H curare f;ne un&o. 



( »7 ) 

Some may diflike thefe tenets : Twins, we find, 

(So wills the Genius) feldom of a mind. 

This on dry roots at home is pleas'd to pine, 25 

And but at others* coft vouchfafes to dine ; 

That, large of foul, and exquifite of tafte, 

Licks up a manor in one rich repaft, 

Y45S, Sir ! whate'er you think, my own I'll fpend, 

My hand and hear; {till open to a friend ; 30 

Npt quite fo frantic in a year or two 

To fall, like * , a victim to vertu, 

Nor, as fome Fops, fo prodigally vain, 

T[\> glut my guefts with wheatears and champagne, 

Learn by your heap to balance your expence ; 35 

Spare not ; and leave the reft to Providence. 

•* Forbid it, Charity 1" — One a(ks your aid, 

One, whom Benevolence has bankrupt made : 



Ver. 23.] 
JDifcrepet his alius. Geminos, Horofcope, varp 
froducis genio. $olis natalibus, eft qui 
Tingat olus ficcum muria vafer in'calice empta, 
Tpfe facrum irrorans patinas piper : hie bona dente 
Grandia magnanimus peragit poer. utar ego, utar, 
Nee rhombos ideo libertis ponere lautus, 
J4«c tenuem follers turdarum noffe fulivam, 

H 3 Pity 



( n« ) 

Pity ! a na^fi of fuc?h r»re wprtb fliouW fcU.; . 
Ah ! weigh the rptblefs rigors of a jail, 49 

Come ! cwel b$ jHwnjawis, fend him a fupply-rr- 
" What ! thf t W hf ir ^ay eyrie mc f tyhen 1 4jc m v . 
«* By vulgar rites di<gr*c'd : no bhzon'd herfe; 
«* No marble buft 5 no monumental verfe i" . - 
BESTfUfi, too anxious for a near eftate, 45 

Vents on a French Metropolis his hate : 
Such is the plague, fince pamper'd peers brought 

o'er 
The Jf avoir vivre from a neighbour fbore : 
Rough Yorklhire Squires, plain rural Re&orschooft 
Their foups, their efferices, and rank ragouts* 50 
Pollio, you cry, is fplejididly profyfe : . 
Yet place and figure plead a fair excufc. 
What if his Lordfliip on fome grand court-day, 
Loyal and liberal, to his hfir fliQuld fay ; 



Ver. 47.] 

BeAiusurget 

Do&ores 6raios, ita fit, poitquam fapere urbi 

Cum pipere 5c palmis ?enit npftrum hoc maris ex* . 

pers, 
Fcenifecae cxaffo vitiarunt unggioe pqltes* 

2 'Ski 



( "9 ) 

' Sir!" of my zeal to give a public mark, 55 

I treat the town with fireworks in the park ; 
To-morrow my great friends at # * dine 5 
At night a ball — how, Sir ! do you repine? 
You think perhaps thefe cofts he ill can bear, 
Whom Caution counfels not to fpend but fpare : 6p 
Speak out : or, rightly if I read your mind, 
You flight the trifle t may leave behind : 
Well then ; adieu poor prejudice of birth ! 
HI ev'n adopt fome Cit, or fon of Earth. 
Inheritance hi gain : why then inquire 65 

Where are the lands bequeath'd me by my fire^ 
The woods, the'manors ; or eternal quote 
The faving fews dull dotards cant by rote : 
* On int'ref! intfreft heap ; fpend that, my fon J 
( Touch once the principal, and you're un- 
c done ?' 7° 

What will be left?— left, Sir ! — now, now I'll 

live 5 
Now tafte the bleffings rank and riches give. 
Shall 1, another * * , round the year 
Mope in a moated, maniion, dark and drear, 
Railing vaft fums, when I'm laid low in duft, 75 
To fwell a madman's luxury or luft i 
Or how (hall I fet limits to my ftore ? 
A plum— a million — fay a million more — 

Onl 



r 



If 



-J 



( 1*0 ) 

On ! on !■— alas ! not ev'n ChrysippW felf, 
Were he alive, could bound the wifh for pelf.' #6 
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